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Interview: Charles Bukowski by Silvia Bizio 

Charles Bukowski has been hailed as America's greatest living author He 
began his writing career at age 50 (after putting in 15 years as a postal clerk) 
and has spent the time since apotheosizing a iNe ot hoock, horses and whores 
and composing the occasional panegyric upon a bloody bowel movement 


My War of 1939 by Charles Bukowski 

Hank Chinaski would rather sit n.a cheesy hotel room, vomiting intoa 
aper cup, than go to college and discuss the allegorical implications of 
penser's Faerie Queene. That's why we like him. And why you will, too. . . 


The O.T.C. Taste Test: High Times Rates the Legal Highs 

by Dean Latimer, Sordid Affairs Editor 

“Jesus,” remarks Latimer, after taking a whiff off an imitation amy, “isn't 
having your bowels buggered unpleasant enough? Why anyone would want 
to smell this drek while getting butt-fucked is certainly beyond me’ ..... .. 


Well, wonder no more. + 
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"They call themselves 


hackers, the men and women 
who have offered up their 
humanity to the sterile 
printouts of the orange-dot 
plasma panels. For hours on 
end they sit alone punching 
out programs and receiving 
anonymous information, 
bathed in the glow of the 
computer fix. 


by Pedro Vera 
We last left the crew of the 
Helena Star loaded down with 
40 tons of primo Colombian 
marimba, slowly making their 
way up from the Caribbean to 
a rendezvous somewhere off 
the coast of southeastern 
Canada. “Buena suerte y buena 
mar,” shout the line bo 
“Gracias, la necesitamos," calls 
back Condorito from the 
wheel. 
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GET TILTED 


Reach the 


Here’s an ingenious new way to smoke. This device heats toa 
temperature lower than burning, releasing the active ingredients 
and allowing only the richest essence to come through. Since 
there is no combustion there is 96% less tar in your smoke’. . less 
bite and less harshness. So increase the pleasures of smoking 
while reducing the hazards. 

Start Tilting, the intelligent alternative. 
Order The Tilt with a toll-free call (credit cards only) or mail 
the coupon below. 


THE TILT. 300-528-6050 «se. 


[eee send me TILT(s) @ $39.95 each, including shipping and handling. 
Save your face, ace, with a Pyrex glass top! Add $19.95. 
| (Add sales tax where applicable) Allow 4-6 weeks for delivery. | 
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“fem over pean clogs) 
L__For copy of reports by independent laboratories send $2.00 


Dealers’ inquiries mvited. The Tilt is manufactured by RTA Inc., Woodstock, NY 12498 
The Tilt is not intended for use by minors, or with illegal substances. 
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DRIP MIST 


This system will water up to 
6 plants individually and can 
be expanded to as many plants 
as you wish. We will ship with 
your system a free planning 
and installation guide. Send 
$9.95 plus freight, or for guide 
only send $1.50. 


HYDROGARDEN 


This is a unique hydroponic 
unit with a built-in electric 
pump. This completely self 
Contained unit comes with U.L 
listed pumping system 


Hydroearth". nutrients. and 
instruction sheet. Just plug it 
in and watch your plants grow. 
$49.95 incl. freight 


ADJUSTA-HOOD SUPER 1000 


Buy this one and get the best 1000W metal halide available. 
Features are: fully adjustable reflector (hood) assembly, spun from 
aluminum, deep etched, and clear anodized tor superior reflectivity 
in all positions: large cast iron hook for easy hanging: a 16 gauge 
stee! self-ventilating ballast enclosure with built-in handle for easy 
carrying, a fully automatic programmable timer, and quiet opera- 
tion. All of these features plus a 30-day, money-back guarantee and 
a one-year, signed warranty which covers the MS1000 Super Lamp 
and the complete system. Now only $279.00 plus freight, For a com- 
plete catalogue of fixture systems send $2.00 which is refundable 
with your first order 
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GROW YOUR 
OWN GARDEN 


The Grow Your Own system 
is the best value on the market 
Features include: large nutrient 
container, 4-channel capillary 
absorbtion system, 6-month 
supply of nutrient and best of 
all, FREE, Oliver Kosters 
“Introduction to Hydroponic 
Gardening” ($4.95 value) 77 
pages with many tips on 
hydroponic gardening. $29.95 
incl. freight 


BRASS POWER 
250 WATT 


ecu 


This is the one! A com- 
pletely assembled halide 
system for only $99.00. Just 
plug it in and start growing. 
This system is super quiet and 
attractive so you can grow 
anywhere indoors. It operates 
for less than the cost of a pack 
of cigarettes a day. Finished in 
antique brass with anodized 
black ballast enclosure, $99.00 
plus freight 
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modular design with multiple wero 

plant capacity. $39.95 incl 
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Time, Ine. /Pouple Weekly 


Horry Benson. 


HIGH Times: You rose from unknown to super- 
star In an Incredibly short space of tim 
How have you handled the changes? 

nenarar: f it happens slowly, it's easier. 
Once it started it went like a blinding 
speed. No time to grow into the situations 
you'e constantly confronted with. You start 
out and all of a sudden you have "Heart- 
breaker” go up the chart and then the next 
record comes in and jumps elghty places in 
the chart and you're not ready for that. Then 
when It goes to number two, you're certain- 
lynot ready for that. Then the third comes in 
‘and goes to number one, | mean you're just 
not ready. The band spends most of our 
time running behind what's happening to 
us, running fo catch up. We're number one 


and | think It's going to take us a while to 
realize that. 

HIGH TIMES: What's been the biggest change 
youve had to deal with? 

BENATAR: Losing anonymity was the biggest 
change. It was being recognized and having 
people come to your house and try and 
steal things from your front yard that was 
hardest to get used to. Having people all of 
a sudden want your physicalness, your 
watch, jewelry, halr—whatever. | remem: 
ber the first time | was recognized in Cali- 
fornia, where | live. | pulled up in the car, | 
wasn't wearing makeup. | had sunglasses 
on and the store | was going to was near a 
high school and the kids were getting out of 
school. | was in the store and there were 
forty kids there also. | started to get nau- 
seous. | started to get nervous and I sald to 


know It was me?” He goes, "Your lips, your 
lips, I'd know your lips anywhere." | know 
this was over the edge. 

HiGH TIMES: When did you first start singing? 
BENATAR: In school they find out when youre 
eight or s0 how much range you have or if 
you have a voice. They put me in choir when 
Twas about twelve. had a very big rang 
for a kid my age so | received special treat- 
ment. My voice was so legit, | mean really 
classical, it was amazing, you wouldn't be- 
lieve it. | was listening to the Beatles or the 
Rolling Stones and singing Puccini. My 
brother sounds like Pavarotti. 

HiGH TIMES: I read somewhere that when you 
first started out you didn't want to dress up 
In the black leotards that have since be- 
come your trademark. Is that true? 
BENATAR: It began as a Halloween joke, 
dressing in tights and boots. | was dressing 
up as this creature and I went onstage and 
sang. Because of the clothing, my attitude 
changed and the attitude went over so well 
that I said there must be something to this. 
So | tried it again. | was real timid about do- 
ing it but | kept on so | could get the attitude 
without the clothes. The clothes and the 
makeup Is the release for mo; it puts the 
other character out o 


sitting with you now I 
cannot rock. She gets up there and does 
sound check In sneakers and the voice 
comes out and its the same voice but this 
gil Is not rocking. As soon as I put the outfit 
on | get the attitude, | even stand different. 
HGH TIMES: By “attitude,” do you mean sexu- 
ality? 
BENATAR: | didn't know It was so overtly 
xual, until | saw it on videotape; then I got 
paranoid because that’s not what I had in- 
tended. | only did It to gat that power- 
strength feeling, the aggression feeling | 
needed to have. Not that sexual feeling. | 
didn't know that if | put my leg on the moni- 


tor that people would lose their minds! 
When they started to exploit it | got really 
upset because It was never my intention to 
be real obvious. | want more dimension. I'm 
not a one-dimensional, cold-hearted bitch. 


HIGH TIMES: But when you get up onstage 
aren't you making a conscious decision to 


continued on page 13 
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AHH, IRONY 
Editor: 


r: 
Well, i's happened to me again, But this time 
| got the last laugh. For the second time in 
five years my crop was ripped off. A fow 
weeks ago | went out to water my fields on! 
{ofind that some unscrupulous sen of a bitch 
had made off with one of them—picked It 
clean. | was upset, to say the least. But what 
can you do? | finished watering the other 
fields and went home. Next day I read in the 
paper: "5 Charged with Harvesting Pot.” 
Seems like the buggers who were ripping 
me off got popped In flagrante delicto! Talk 
‘about your Instant karma. 


—Last Laugh 
Medina, Ohio 


THE ONE THAT GOT AWAY 
Editor: 
| read with much interest your rather 
unique article entitled “Black Tuna: The 
Gang Thot Couldn't Deal Straight” [Septem- 
ber '81]. While It was generally accurate 
and humorous, | would lke to point out one 
foctual error. | represented Gregory Fran- 
cls Poulos In the Black Tuna trial. He was 
the only one of all the Black Tuna defen- 
donts who was acquitted of all counts by 
the jury. It Is significant that every time an 
article Is written on Black Tuna, my client’ 
acquittal Is overlooked and has yet tobe re- 
ported in the national media 

—Joel Hirschhom 

‘Miami, Fla. 
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Me and 

or shen Candy 
ANTIAIRCRAFT TECHNIQUE 
Editor: 


Marijuana Is so very visible from the alr be- 
cause of Its unnaturally bright green color. 
Whether It's compost, Ortho-Gro or chick- 
‘en manure, anything that makes your plants 
grow big will make them grow super green. 
The bigger your patch the bigger the green 
splotch and the bigger your chances of get- 
ting spotted from above. | suggest fertiliz- 
Ing small plots of ragweed and underbrush 
around your growing area. After a couple a 
hundred “ragweed” busts the state just 
might get hip and call off the choppers. 
—Thomas Gamble 
Iron City, Tenn. 


Interesting Idea; we're surprised no one 
thought of It before. Thanks—Ed. 


like to turn you on 
rk doubles as the 


‘guys with mustaches! 
cal, resourceful and If you're hip, 
ll add a roach fork to your heads 
Troop It next fo your cokespoon) 
—Milss Creant 
Washington, D.C. 


Let Pacific Laboratories put aSparkieyin your life 
with the all NEW 


* 

5 ROLE 
SPARS 

Crystallized Mannitol 


Contains 14 grams of the Finest, and you can be sure it’s the 
Finest...it’s from Pacific Laboratories. 


Ican appreciate your pride and the 
earnest effort req 


n perharves! 
‘So here's alittle hint, in the form of a poet 


Top, top, to steadily increase your 
crop. 
Those Arizona buds will produce 


Ir 
Hyou fendle, love them and top 
them each week. 
Now, once you see hair, on each 
new-grown top 
becoming a lady, and the 
smart farmer 
Will stop. 
Hope next year, Cactus Is the best 


Pacific Laboratories 
Los Angeles, California (213) 887-0212 
—tThe Cheese 


Santa Rosa, Calif. Not intended for illegal use. Distributor inquires invited, 


yet 
But California's not movin’, that's a 
sate bet. 


©1979 Pacific Laboratories, Los Angeles, CA 
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BOOKS ON HIGHER 
EDUCATION 


grow. harvest. cure; pl 
Problems, etc 

SUPER GRASS GROWER'S GUID! 
Growing super grass with hydroponics, 
lighting, special nutrients, more females, 
ete. B2 1.50 


MARIJUANA CONSUMER'S AND. 
DEALER'S GUIDE — Extract, hash, 
LSD. mescaline, others. Clearly 
explained. B3 S150 
D.M.T. GUIDE - Make powerful 
smokeable, psychedelic D.M.1., Khala- 
Khij, an aphrodisiac, ups on hash. 
B4S1.50 
THE POT BOOK - The story of pot, 
history. cultivation and preperation. 
Many useful fact BSS1.50 
HERBAL HIGHS - Over 60 naturaland 
legal narcotics. psychedelics, stimulants, 
lustrated 
SUPERMOTHER'S COOKING WITH 
GRASS - Fifteen recipes for the sensual 
cullinary connoisseur. Produces inspired 
dinnerconversation, 75.150 
HERBAL APHRODISIACS - Natural 
and mostly legal substances which excite 
erotic desire; nutrition forsexual potency 
and more. 851.50 
HOME GROWN HIGHS - Organic 
hhighs at home. psychedelic mushrooms, 
peyote and other cacti, morning glory. 
‘wood roseand more. B9S1.50 
GUIDE TO GROWING CANNABIS 
UNDER FLOURESCENTS ~ Closet 
bumpercropsathome. ‘B10 $2,00 


SEND FOR 
YOUR FLASH 


P.O. Box 14416 
Philadelphia, Pa. 19115 

Amt. enclosed $___ Plus75@handling 
addres 

Chee Sea 
Pease alow N04 mech or handling PA vex 


‘ales tax Sarr aller good only CSA, 
sale inguines welcome’ 
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Its the Real Thing 


Like the famous cola, 
our competition is 
trying to compare 
themselves with 
PSEUDOCAINE...or 
confuse you with copycat 
labels 


Stick with 
THE REAL THING. 


1 oz. $160 ¢ 5 gr. $30 114 gr. $12 


To order, send a cashier’s check, certified check, or money order only, and receive a FREE 1.5 gram 
sample of new Ne Plus Ultra Formula by the makers of PseudoCaine. 


Mail to: 


GRAS Laboratories === 24 Fifth Ave. New York, N.Y. 10011 


Master Distributor: Also distributed through: 


Insertion Advertising Corp. Parra Distributors Balaramas Enterprises Inc. 
132 W. 24th Street 2306 West Oceanfront 2743 Ninth Street 

N.Y., N.Y. 10011 Newport Beach, CA 92663 Berkeley, CA 94710 

(212) 243-7998 (800) 854-4646, (714) 675-7121 (415) 54) 


NOT INTENDED FOR ILLEGAL USE. 


THE ULTIMATE! 
DESIGNED TO 


HERE’S HOW IT WORKS! 


Ke a4 
A 


se 7 fi) oxen wins A 3 
k= || [EP re 
70 ORDER, JUGT CLIP THE MANDY ORDER TORM AND RUSH TOUS ALONG 
neR Tn oasoe On Monae ONDER Miao AVATLABES Iw fOBACOS 


AND GIFT SHOPS EVERYWHERE. DEALER INQUIRIES INVITED! 


INLAID TEAK DUGOUT(8) $13.00 + 
INLAID ROSEWOOD DUGOUT(S) $18.00 = 
BRASS SMOKELESS PIPE(S)$ 3.00 > 


ILLINOIS RESIDENTS ADD 6.25% ILLINOIS SALES TAX 
‘SHIPPING. NO CHARGE 
TOTAL AMOUNT ENCLOSED 


IACUE onsen nox: simran rizasunes 
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UNSOLICITED TESTIMONIAL 
Editor: 


lappreciated publisher Andy Kow!'s remarks 
In “Flashes” [July ‘81]; judging from my own 
‘experience your mall-order problems are a 
thing of the past. | have now gotten all my 
back Issues, plus your present of the Best of 
High Times, Volume One. |also received the 
binders | hed previously ordered (thanks for 
sending an extra one). In fact, H you guys be- 
come any more efficient, I'm gonna start to 
get suspicious. 


—Carol Shanahan 
Volcano, Hawali 


BALLS WE HAVE KNOWN 
Editor: 
Did the Kinkster's scrot really fly tourist? 
Should have gone first class. | liked the 
story, mostly that he knows Robert Young 
personally. But then, | guess the Kinkster 
must rub gonads with a lot of has-beens. 
—Bone Herring 
Wellesley, Mass. 


LET 'EM SMOKE DITCHWEED 
Editor: 
Asa single working mother, would some- 
one please tell me how I'm supposed to 
Brovide marijuana for a family of four of 
these ridiculously inflated prices. Six 
months ago ll took a second job rather than 
go on welfare, and with the kids pitching in 
we always managed to squeak by. But last 
week they relsed the price of their lowest 
grade Mexican to $500 a pound at my Shop- 
way (three-quarters of which Is usually 
seeds and stems), and that really got my 
dander up. I'm sick and tired of feeding my 
children Spam from the can while Nancy 
Reagan and her husband dine off $200,000 
Lenox china plates; I'm fed up with seeing 
them hock their portable home entertain- 
ment centers for just a taste of some crum- 
my Mexican ditchweed, when rich folks are 
turning on with God knows what kind of ex- 
otic stuff. Next week | go on welfare. 
—Althea Jefferson 
Altoona, Pa. 


PAT BENATAI 
finwed from page 
play it tough and get that image across? 
BENATAR: I'm much better onstage being ag- 
gressive and tough than! am being soft. It's 
very difficult. It's lIke opening up too much. | 
want to learn how to do it, but it’s taking 
time. | think now that I'm secure up there | 
could do It. At the Bottom Line I was frozen- 
like-a-stick scared. 
HIGH Times: You said the second record was 
so hard because you were trying to imitate 
the success of your first, but the new one 
was much easler because you had a grasp 
‘on what was happening. 
BENATAR: The second record came at a bad 
time. You know, like Elvis Costello id, 
“You have your whole life to get ready for 
yourfirst album and have five months to get 
your second.” That's the way it is. We | 
Bet off a ten-month tour. We had two songs 
written; we were not prepared. Plus we 
changed producers and didn't know what 
to expect. On the third record we had seven 
songs written and you go into the studio 
feoling a lot better with seven than with 
two. Even though "Crimes of Passion” sold 
four and a half million, we were under 
pressure. But once we started working on it 
we forgot all about it. Not like the second 
one where | was thinking about it all the 
time; we have to have another “Heart- 
breaker"; | can't write another song like 
that. With this one | could care less, and 
when we finished, | really liked it. ‘But | 
didn't care whether anyone bought it. It 
was the greatest fooling to be satisfied and 
not care commercially one way or another. 
HIGH TwES: Who do you like that’s around 
today? 
Benatar: | love Kate Bush; | think Chrissie 
Hynde has a great quality to her voice. 
love guy bands. I love Elvis Costello, Spring- 
steen, | like Squeeze a lot too. | like Ron- 
stadt, not her material. | think she does 
great songs, but not for me, but I think sh 
a fantastic singor. She's got that great vul- 
nerable quality that | don't have. 
HIGH TIMES: What are some of the things 
other than music that you enjoy? 
BENATAR: Me and Neil [Neil Geraldo, her 
lead guitarist] have dogs and stuff like that. 
We don't have a lot of time off so we don't 
get to go away. We love stuff like fishing, 
anything that's totally opposite of what 
do. We stay home and [ust play hous 
watch TV, make barbecues, swim in th 
pool. Ilove to cook and he loves to eat soit's 
@ great thing; it's like going to a 
frist. For afew months of the yearl get to go 
home and be normal; you don't have to go 
through the problems of "am!a pretty girl?” 
HIGH TIMES: One last question: Is it fun being 
a rock ‘n’ roll superstar? 
BENATAR: In the next five months we're hav- 
Ing twenty-six covers coming out. Now this 
means | can't go to the grocery store any- 
more, no more 7-11s, no McDonalds. That's 
what it means. | cannot go, and it's real de- 
pressing. The adjustment to It Is so difficult. 
But what we do every night Is worth it no 
matter what anyone says. You get the mon- 
ey, you get the fame, you get the position, 
and all that bullshit that goes with It, the 
‘only thing that still matters is the ninety 
minutes that you're onstage. That's the only 
thing that you weit for all day, the only thing 
in your mind, the only thing that gives you 
great pleasure. And it's the truth. () 


Get your 


cleaned! 


Pipes and bongs will perform like new again with the use of 
REZ-AWAY, a revolutionary new cleaning solution that instantly 
dissolves resin buildup and rinses away film free with water. 
Excellent for use on acrylic, ceramic, glass, and metal 
smoking accessories. Kitincludes 16 oz. 
REZ-AMAY, a special bong and pipe 
brush, and pipe cleaners. 


REZ-AWAY & KIT 
ONLY 


00 
( 


‘Send $5.00 plus $1.00 
postage and handling to: 
New England Mail Order Products 
P.O. Box 8541 
Portland, ME 04104 


$ 


FOR BEST RESULTS, DO NOT BEND 
——, 


INSTA 


WIRED ROLLING PAPERS 
EASIEST ROLLING PAPERS EVER! Ls 


ee NOW INTERLEAVED! 


ASK FOR THEM WHEREVER YOU BUY SMOKING SUPPLIES 


SPECIAL T-SHIRT 
OFFER! 


$6 per shirt 


PLUS $1 SHIPPING AND HANDLING. 
OUTSIDE U'S. AND CANADA ADD $3. 
US. CURRENCY ONLY. 


Maul 10, 
Snoring ana Calilorma Tobacco Co. Ld 
PO Box 14323-DEPT.H 
Total Enclosed $__ San Francisco CAS#T4 
bee eee ees eee eee eee eee ee eee 
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THIS BUG COULD DESTROY YOUR BUSINESS!! 
Save it with THE PERSONAL 


ROTECTOR 


@ Finds electronic bugs in just seconds 

Even verifies an eavesdropping device 

@ Is the same high quality used by professionals 

@ Is ultra-miniaturized, pocket-sized, portable 

Is usable anytime, anywhere 

@ Allows you to perform a quick electronic “sweep” 
every time you enter a room. 


PROTECT YOUR BUSINESS — PROTECT YOURSELF! 

Send $25.00 for a catalog and special report on how to protect 
yourself against BUGGING and WIRETAPPING. Also inquire about 
telephone privacy systems, bomb detectors, lie detectors, tape 
recorder detectors, electronic vehicle tracking systems, infrared 
nite viewers, bullet proof vestsjand 


ANTI-BUGGING ANTI-WIRETAPPING CORPORATION OF AMERICA SA 

633 Third Ave., New York, N.Y. 10017 (212) 682-4731 

Washington, D.C. (202) 659-3432 Miami (305) 358-4336 

Los Angeles (213) 274-6256 Houston (713) 870-1052 

Chicago (312) 642-2757 Toronto (416) 968-9014 

London — Paris — Hong Kong copyright 1981 


| ANTI-BUGGING ANTI-WIRETAPPING CORP. 

| 633 Third Ave., New York, N.Y. 10017 ADDRESS 
Enclosed is my $25.00. Please send me your 

| catalog and special report. 

| HT. TELEPHONE ( 


GETTING OFF 


by Michael Stepanian 

kay, you've been busted 

and the guys that collared 
you are in clothes. They could be 


federal, state or local heat—or 
ripoffs, for all you know. But who they are 
and who they're working for is of paramount 
importance in your present situation. 

‘The determination as to whether you're 
going to be prosecuted by federal, state or 
local authorities is ultimately decided by 
the various agencies involved in your ap- 
prehension. There are, though, a host of 
other considerations, among them being 
the type of informant [if any) that was used, 
the nature of the state's laws on search and 
seizure, whether the bust took place on fe- 
deral land, whether there were any wire- 
taps or electronic eavesdropping devices 
involved, and on which level the govern- 
ment would find the case easiest to 
prosecute. 

In most cases the trend is to let the states 
grab the case because of their having infin- 
itely harsher statutes than the feds for the 
same crime. But for the defendant, owing 
to the condition of state prisons as com- 
pared to federal ones, federal prosecution is 
more desirable. On the other hand, there 
are some states, California for example, 
that take a more lenient approach than the 
feds to certain types of transgressions; so in 
the long run, it all depends on the individu- 
al situation. 

The body of law is generally the same in 
state and federal courts. There is, though, 
the distinct impression that the state scene 
is small time, having a sort of good ol’ boy 
quality, replete with judges jockeying for 
political appointments and headline-hun- 
gry D.A.s; essentially it’s a hustling scene. 
The feds have a lot more class, but then 
again they're a lot sneakier; so it's going to 
be the sleaze or the sneaks; either way, nota 
very enviable position. 

‘Though the body of law is generally the 
same twixt federal and state, there are a 


host of differences between the two sys- 
tems, one of the most important involving 
the “standing” question. 

In many states, if in the event the contra- 
band and/or the evidence seized is damag- 
ing to you, you still have standing in which 
to suppress that information because it's 
‘being used against you. In federal court, if 
you are in a car as a passenger and you 
don’t own the car, they're going to convict 
‘you because of the 40 pounds of marijuana 
found in the trunk. You may not have a 
right to suppress that stuff, Even if the car 
‘owner suppresses it, you still may not be 
able to get it suppressed in the case against 
you. Weird. But that's the feds. 

In the federal system you go to an 
arraignment and then a preliminary exam- 
ination is set (which you will invariably not 
get because the grand jury will meet and 
you'll be thrown right into district court). 
Your judge is picked by computer in order 
to secure against any fraud. You should be 
aware that the federal judge you go up 
against has been appointed for life, so con 
sequently you're dealing with one of the 
most powerful persons in the government. 

Federal moves a lot faster than state. 
‘There's a speedy-trial act in the federal 
system that requires all cases to be heard 
within 70 or so days, though the time limit 
can be waived under exceptional circum- 
stances. In state you can kick around 
municipal court for a while and then be 
bumped up to superior court, and it all 
lakes an incredible amount of time. 

In federal court judges will allow more 
hearsay evidence to come in for the pur- 
pose of obtaining probable cause. In fact, 
they don’t even allow evidentiary hearings 
in some districts. Some judges will prefer to 
have the narc testify at motions to suppress, 
whereas in state court you have more sub- 
poena power, more time to build and nur- 
ture your case and more opportunities toat- 
tack the prosecution 

In many big cities the state court system 
is under attack because of the amount of 
plea bargaining that goes on, in all types of 


cases—rape, murder, you name it. In the 
federal system there isalso plea bargaining, 
but not nearly as much. The judge doesn’t 
get together with the two lawyers and kick 
things around and then decide what the 
sentence will be. U.S. attorneys don’t like 
this setup and they don’t do i 

We should also take note of the bail situa- 
tion and how it differs in the two systems. 
In federal courts you can put up 10 percent 
of your bail and get that money back. In 
state courts you are going to have to go to 
bailbondsman, pay the 10 percent, put up a 
lot of collateral, which you won't see for a 
long, long time (the 10 percent you'll get 
back when the case is over} 

Evidence codes differ between the two 
systems. In the state courts they are not 
playing around with conspiracy cases that 
much and don't make much use of the 
grand jury secrecy trip. Federal courts use 
conspiracy charges a great deal and their 
reading of the law is a lot looser, which of 
course allows them to get more convictions. 

Overall the federal trial is a much more 
formal situation than the state. In a federal 
trial the jury will be picked from the gener- 
al region, while the state jury will be culled 
from people in the local communities. A 
good defense lawyer should be able to wail 
in both scenes, even though he may find 
the state jury more easy to read 

Finally, there's the probation situation. If 
you do get convicted, you're going to have 
to deal with the probation officers. The 
state's people are overworked, hassled and 
are being driven crazy with hundreds of 
cases of all types. The feds are much cooler 
customers in this area as well. They've got 
less of a case load than the state people and 
are more powerful; they have more agen- 
cies feeding them information. They are 
efficient and know exactly what's going on 

Essentially, the whole system is insane. A 
huge snowball with rocks and roots crash- 
ing down on you, Yet after 15 years in the 
profession I still can’t get over that, as ber- 
serk as the system is, it still seems to 
work. 
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HOME HYDROPONICS IN THE COUNTRY 
PRESENTING 
FOOD FOR THOUGHT* 


The Finest Products To Make Your Growing Experience A Success 


The finest nutrient available t. 


the public today. Even 
at! competes with nutrients produced for laboratory use only. 
: =S DYNA-GRO SUPER-PURE nutrient is totally complete: has 18 


minerals, all in luxury quantiti Comes as a three part 


mix: macro-mix, micro-mix and iron complex. It is highly 

TM. concentrated and goes up to 3 times further than other 

brands. It is also highly soluble and laboratory pure. 

15-19-10 — vyna-Gro super-pure is the Beluca caviar of plant nut- 
rients for those who will accept only the very best. 


The KLONE-KIT is exactly what 
you've been waiting for. This 
technological breakthrough has 
been field tested for a year. 
The KLONE-KIT allows you to propagate your best 
plants from cuttin Using a broth floation 
technique developed by Aeon Products you can 
predetermine the sex of your plants. You may 
never need seeds again. Complete kit supplies 
you with all that you need for 20 plants. $10.00 


DYNA-GRO SUPER-PURE,,, 1 1b. Macro, 12 oz- Micro, 12 oz. Iron $8.95 


tm. Dyna-Lite 


The DYNA-LITE series of 
high-tech lighting is 
ecially made for 
horticultural purpo: 
You have a choice of 400 
watt or 1000 watt, with 
or without a built-in 
timer, metal halide or 
high pressure sodium 
all with remote ballasts 
and a special reflector 
designed like the inside 
of gemstone to distribute the light ina rectang 
growing area with minimal peripheral lo: 4 
The DYNA-LITE actually provides you with up to two and 
one half times more USABLE light. Special ballast 
ruction and UL approved parts minimize noise and 
ure long life, quiet operation and safety. Comes 
fully assembled and warranted, 


pest. The MODULAR KIT| 
SYSTEM offer 


xpanc 

g experience a del n Set up your 
ODULAR KIT SYSTEM indoors or h equal 
success, The MODULAR KIT SYSTEM is a kit, and you 
supply 4 pieces of wood, but everything else, 
including a 6 month supply of SUPER-PURE nutrient 
comes with it. It comes in long narrow banks (18" 
wide x required length) and is fed by an overhead 
irrigation system. For the serious grower the 
DYNA-GRO MODULAR KIT SYSTEM is the only way to 
fly. Full details are in our new catalog. 


DYNA-LITE PRICES ARE LISTED IN OUR NEW CATALOGUE 


AEON PRODUCTS, INC. IS NOT JUST AN 
ANONYMOUS P.O, BOX, BUT A COMPANY = 
WHICH IS ALWAYS AVAILABLE TO ITS Feed your head 

CLIENTS AND STANDS BEHIND ITS] PLEASE SEND 

PRODUCTS. COOKLONE-KIT $10. (] DYNA-GRO SUPER-PURE $8.95 
OUR WARRANTY (FREE CATALOGUE 


No ifs, buts, or maybes. Tf you return any pro~ Ptee ores tate 
Guct purchased from us within '30 days, we'll send Bien lesen isi miyicheck. 
you a full refund, All parts and labor 1 year. Ocharge my Visa/MasterCard [American Express 


* “Remember what the White Queen said: 


Headquarters: Showroom: 


AEON PRODUCTS INC. Pacific Hydroponics 
7 Commercial Blvd. 3A Gate 5 Rd Name: 
Novato,Ca.,.94947 Sausalito, Ca., 94965 lly Address 
(415) 883-7828 #0. 


Expiration Date 


City State Zip. 
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CONNOISSEUR 


TASTER’S JOURNAL: 


Delicacies from the drought and other observations 


Goodbye Thai Sticks 

‘The surprise of the year in gourmet grass has 
been the disappearance of the Dread 
Drought. It's been astonishing, in fact, how 
many different and delicious things to taste 
there have been during the late summer per- 
od when we fanciers of extraprimo used to 
have to settle for moldy commercial product 
dug up from the back bins of some wholesal- 
er's warehouse, The star of this short season, 
however, has been what has become a wel- 
come staple: pressed stickless Thai. Stuff like 
this has been around off and on for two years 
with wildly varying quality. (Some seedless 
‘Thai got one of my Worst of the Year citations 
in the 2nd Annual Connoisseur Award cere- 
monies two years ago, yet "Bullet Thai” won 
Best High—Foreign-Hawaiian honors last 
year) Icould talk about the sweet Eastern 
high, the distinctive camphorand-carda: 
mom spiciness of true Thai, but let me dwell 
for a moment on the one thing missing from 
this otherwise terrific Thai: the sticks. When. 
was the last time you actually came upon a 
genuine Thai stick? I'll tell you my last time. 
Last drought, the drought before the one that 
didn’t happen this year. Somebody showed 
mea block of puny, crudely cornered, clum- 
sily tied alleged marijuana that was being 
sold as'Thai sticks. Well, it was obvious from 
the first taste of the stuff in a joint that the 
closest these sticks had ever been to Thailand 
was a warehouse in western Colombia 
where someone had 
hired some native labor 
to tie some strands of Co- 
lombian twine around 
some wooden match- 
stick-size sticks. In fact, 
maybe they had just 
clipped the heads off 
some wooden match- 
sticks. It was terrible. 
‘The worst Thai sticks in 
history. Not just the taste 
and the high, which 
were bad enough, but 
the pathetic parody of 
the past glory of Thai 
sticks, the prodigious 
waste of peasant labor 
in producing such a 
botched bogus version. 
It was heartbreaking. 

‘The pointis, very little 
real Thai comesonsticks 


by “R uw 
° 


anymore. I suppose that's probably obvious 
in venues where you get to see a dozen dif- 
ferent Thai varieties a season; but for cities 
in which Thai is maybe a once-a-year treat, 
it should be helpful to know that most of 
the best stuff these days has been stickless. 
And come to think of it, it makes sense: Af- 
ter the novelty of the exotic braided packag- 
ing gimmick wore off, people began realizing 
they were spending many dollars on useless 
pieces of dead wood and yards of unsmok- 
able twine. 

This season I saw some other develop- 
ments in Thai packaging: pressed, stickless 
buds, and “pillows” (bags of loose, un: 
pressed, stickless Thai). All of it managed to 
deliver that special, exotic, intoxicating 
Thai high, that sensuous, majestic feeling 
that seduces the stream of consciousness 
into strange and marvelous passageways. 
Adding sticks would have been silly, would 
have made it, I'm sure, much more bulky 
and costly to import. I'm not saying all Thai 
on sticks is worthless; I'm just welcoming 
the Thai importers into the mass-market 
world of modern marijuana 


Hello Panama Panamanians 
‘The second surprise of the drought season 
was the appearance, with credible pedigrees, 
of genuine grownin-Panama Panamanian 


grass, Youll recall the excitement at this 
year’s Connoisseur Awards ceremony when 
a West Virginia-grown Panamanian-seed- 


stock sinsemilla swept four Herbies. Still, the 
rarity of real Panama Panamanian —that ol’ 
devil Panama red—is such that the skeptical 
Connoisseur had to be tricked into trying 
some. It happened this way: Someone 
showed me a quarter ounce of reddish 
brown buds and told me they were the best. 
Colombian around—a real step up and worth 
trying. Now I've heard that line for several 
years and every time I've been disappointed. 
But this guy was persistent. He rolled one up, 
lititand practically forced the smokingreefer 
into my lungs in his eagerness. Well, I try to 
be a good sport in situations like this, sol gave 
ita try, Atfirst I didnt notice much difference; 
the flavor was alittle fresher and spicier than 
most warehoused Colombian. “So what?’ I 
was thinking. . .when suddenly I found my- 
self standing up, pacing around, talking with 
animation, making wild connections, mak- 
ing weird jokes, laughing at other people: a 
happy sociable high. Then the guy told me: 
“It’s not Colombian, you know i's Panama- 
nian, the real thing’ Then, just a week later, I 
ran into someone who claimed to have a 
small quantity of Panamanian sinsemilla on 
hand, No, he'd never met or heard of the 
other guy; it just seemed to be Panama's 
month toshine. This Panamanian-grown sin- 
semilla wasn't as fresh as the West Virginian 
Panamanian, but it was incredibly intense. 
You could feel the pressure of two mighty 
‘oceans pressed against the little isthmus of 
ground upon which the grass was grown. 
Mildly trippy, too; you 
wandered outside and 
began to feel that fine 
electric resonance to 
the bright objects of 
contemplation in the 
visual field. 

Then someone else 
handed me a joint two 
days later of something 
she said was Panama 
Panamanian. A delight- 
ful, uplifting, spiritual 
high, the kind of en- 
tranced sublime sensa- 
tion you get from a Bach 
cantata. The whole 
universe of Being 
seemed to tremble in 
harmony to its harpsi- 
chordlike resonance. I 
was Canal Zoned. 

continued on page 91 
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It took some doing, convincing 
those penny-pinching humbugs from 
Accounting. They suggested we 
hang tough and keep our mouths 
shut—and let Christmas take care of 
itself. But we wanted to give our 
readers something for the holidays, 
something special that would keep 
them pumped up and full of 
Christmas cheer all year ‘round. 
Here's what we got for you. 

One last chance at feeding your 
head for less than 20¢ an ounce. 
That's right, one last shot at ordering 
High Times at its old subscription 
rate. So don't be a nerd, make the 
Christmas connection and save 
yourself a couple of bucks. It's our 
gift to you. 


Merry Christmas! 


over our newsstand price! 


CO 12 issues (1 year) for only $21 
LC 24 issues (2 years) for only $39 
(more than $30 savings). 
Name 
Address = 
City 
State 
Zip 


Mall to High Times, PO. Box 965, Farmingdale, NY 
11735. Offer good in US. only. See masthead for for 
eign rates. Send check or money order, no cash 
please. Magazine mailed in protective wrapper. Al: 
low 6-8 weeks for delivery of first issue. 


MO: IGHT AS DRUG COPS! 


SEE PAGE 26 


LATEST 
DOPE 
PRICES 
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BOLIVIAN UPDATE: 
Ee ee 


COCAINE GENERALS RESHUFFLE 


1s Exce.tency Pres. Gen. Luis 

Garcia Meza stepped down as Boli- 

vie'seljefe last August, as promised 

“put only after a tense week-long 

occupation of Santa Cruz Depart: 
ment by nominally “reformist” military 
chiefs who considered Garcia Meza's too- 
notorious implications in the international 
cocaine traffic a disgrace to the nation and 
an impediment to the much-longed-for rec- 
ognition of the La Paz military government 
by the Rea; administration. 

General Garcia Meza had sworn to step 
out of office wceably on Bolivia's indepen: 
dence Day, August 6, but as the date drew 
nearer he began making increasingly more 
reluctant and authoritarian noises about 


@ 
A SUS: Sy 
Pres. Gen. Luis 
Garcia Meza 


vp 


JUNTA; BUSINESS AS USUAL 


preserving his office. So on August 3 a 
Coalition of military brass, led by right-wing 
Gen. Alberto Natusch Busch, rolled heavy 
ordnance into the city of Santa Cruz and 
threatened to ignite a full-fledged civil war 
unless Garcia Meza were gotten rid of. After 
five days of mounting tension, Garcia Meza 
finally stepped down, turning over the gov- 
ernment to his air-force commander, i 
Waldo Bernal, navy chief Admiral Oscar 
Pammo and Interior Minister Gen. Celso 
Torrelio. The junta briefly operated as a 
troika, until General Bernal was identified 
by the New York Times as the Garcia Meza 
regime’s long-standing connection with the 
five main coke-running families (mafias) of 
Bolivia. continued on page 24 
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HIGHWITNESS NEws 


A ROUNDUP OF CONSPICUOUS COP BUSTS OF 1981 
Sa ae SE sees 


SHOOFLY, DON’T BOTHER ME 


bout Is Fair Play 


BERT HEUCK IS THE PO- 
lice chief in San Antonio, 
‘Texas. 

“There were rumors the 
chief was on his way out)” re- 
calls one of seven San Anto- 
me cops snapped up on petty 

lope charges last spring. 
"They wanted to replace him 
with a Mexican, a Hispanic. 
So he wanted to make it look 
as if he was cleaning up his 
household.” 

‘So on a certain morning in 
April, seven lowechelon beat 
cops, mostly Hispanic, were 
all collared for petty dealing 
charges, with considerable 
drama and ceremony, Whole 
teams of narcs seized them, 
one by one, at their homes of 
duty stations: twonarcs hold 
ing the subject's arms, anoth- 
erto grab his revolver and rip 
off his badge, and a fourth to 
read his Miranda rights while 
the cop was compelled to 
strip out of his blues on the 
Spor, Alseven were suspend 
ed and prosecuted, their 


reers wrecked. 
The shoofly cop who fin- 
seven, Charl 


Bubba’ Jakeman, woe curi- 
ously selective in busting six 
Hispanic officers and one An- 
glowho, it transpired in court, 
testimony, had personally 
loathed Jakeman for some 


all 
could have pretty much tak- 
en his pick from among an es- 
timated 200 San Antonio 
cops who, to their estimation, 
mess with small quantities of 
herb, downs and Texas meth. 
Chief Heuck’s “houseclean- 
ing’’ andall the publicity, may 
have saved his job, but it may 
also have spawned a sordid 
reprisal. Three months later 
eight DEA and San Antonio 
undercover narcs clapped the 
cuffs on city robbery detec- 
tive OJ. “Jim” Meissner in 
broad ‘daylight in a down- 
‘king lot, as Meissner 
Eas legedly negotiating the 
exchange of $500,000 for 55 
pounds of cocaine, Meissner, 
26-year veteran cop whohad 
broken in Chief Heuck him- 


self as a rookie, did not con- 
sult his service revolver atthe | 
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time of the bust, though his 
civilian codefendant put up a 
fobs Eis hel to a tabor eale 


sequently toa hospital. Chief 
Huck expressed deep regret 
at the bust of his old buddy. 
The federal investigation 
that nailed Meissner had 
been launched, coincidental- 
ly, about the very same time 


‘opopy’s TALKING IN Lou- 

isville, Kentucky, where 
the very head of the nare 
squad, Capt. Morton Chil- 
dress, was abruptly bounced 
from his position last sum- 
mer. It supposedly had some- 
thing to do with a Louisville 
cop named Rudy Davis who, 
the shoofly board there has 
char; tried to interest 
another cop in filching 150 
pounds of reefer out of theevi- 
dence bin. At the moment 
this news came out one nare 
resigned and another was 
suspended without pay for a 
month. But all may not be fil- 
thy in Louisville: The remain- 
ing 16 narcs in the squad did 
agree to submit to poly- 
graphs and piss tests. 


"T TAKES PATIENCE AND IN- 
dustry, and a strong stom- 
ach, but if you really apply 
yourself youcan make amint 
xy cozying up to the Customs 
snoops at Kennedy Airport in 
New York. That's what New 
York City’ crimebusters say 
they discovered, after four 
years of running a modest lit- 
ile sting operation called In- 
ner: City Trucking through 
the great international entre- 
pot. They set up this trucking 
outfit in 1977, expecting to 
snap upany Teamster toughs 
and Mafiahoods whomuscied 
in on them. But things just 
got curiouser and curiouser 
as time went on. It turned out 
that the almighty US. Cus- 
toms Service itself is full of in- 
dividuals who, if they have 
reason tolikea person, will tip 
that person to the storage 
sites of valuable airborne car- 
goes and the best ways to hi- 
jack them. Some are even 


congenial enough to let you 
move dope and guns through 
Kennedy if you approach 
them properlylike with, @ 
of money. The 
NYPD lads of ‘Inner City 
Trucking say they have nu- 
merous such incidents on vid- 
eotape, in fact. But for some 
reason the indictments have 
been exceedingly slow in 
coming down; so until they 
do, Kennedy isa very promis- 
ing location for enterprising 
operators. 
*T appears THAT Do 
las Aalbers, former, 
at the Seattle Public Safety 
Center (read: “ail”, does not 
dococaine. Last summer acon 
on Aalbers’ block told city 
prosecutors that the 22-year 


old hack was amenable to car- 
rying coke and other goodies 
into the joint, for a fee, so they 

the net on him. Spe- 
cifically, an undercover cop 
gave Aalbers a few tinfoils of 
pure mannitol and $50 per 
pack to deliver each one tocer- 
tain inmates. Had Aalbers on- 
ly sneaked a taste of the baby 
laxative, he might've averted 
what camenext—the morning 
he showed up for work at the 
slam, and was locked up inside 
ie ‘until his att livered 


ton, 


Tah eras 


cept the Seattle jai 


The Hollywood Cocaine Scandal, Chapter 2 
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HIGHWITNESS NEWS 


VIRGINIA YIELDS BUMPER ’81 BOUNTY 


LYNCHBURG, VI 


Meee MOONSHINELS | 
they’recalled new—not | 


because they brew inferior 
homemadereefer but because 
many of them are from the 
same hillbilly families who 
previously ran jugs of white 
eaing, it county sher- 
iffs and federal revenuers out 
of the backeountry Virginia 
Is. 


But the demand for white 


(BATF) in Washington. At 
the same time, the demand 
nationwide for marijuana has 
peaked, subsided slightly and 


stayed at a constant, reliable 
level since 1978, according to 
the National Institute on 
Drug Abuse (NIDA). Andthe 
hereditary Virginia blockade 
runners are no fools; they 
have a sharp and canny eye 
for economic statistics like 
this. As a result, Virginia 
nares this fall were cartin 
long tons of standing w 
cout the woods, more than 
ever before. 

Pretty special weed it was, 
too, a lot of it; exotic cross: 


CHEQUAMEGON NATIONAL 
FOREST, 


GOBLINS AND ELVES INVADE WIS! 


WISCONSIN 


TT GOBLIN INTHE PICT 
is one of 500 people pro- 
testing at the U.S. Navy's 
ELF Test Facility in northern 
Wisconsin. ‘The facility, con- 
sisting of 28 miles of ELF (ex- 
tremely low frequency) an- 
tenna cable powered by two 
Petes transformers, was 
wuilt. in 1969 with an April 
Fool’s Day promise that it 
would be removed when test- 
ing was completed. The Rea- 
gan administration has brok- 
en this promise with its an- 
nounced intention to begin 
upgrading the facility so that. 
itis transmitting ona 24-hour- 
a-day basis late this fall, to an 
ever-increasing number of 
submarines. 

However, this is just the 
first step. A full-size under- 
ground antenna will even- 
tually transform thousands 
of square miles of private 


growers keep a 
eye on the Trans-High Mar- 
ket Quotations. The glut of 
commercial Colombian over 
the last couple seasons has 


lands and public forests into 
the world’s largest radiotrans- 
mitter, its military roles being 
the trigger finger for the 
Trident nuclear submarine. 
Resident goblins claim the 
electromagnetic ition 
transmitted by ELF is poten- 
tially hazardous. The Navy's 


clear! 
tion 

eryone in the country who 
wants marijuana can get it 
with minimal hassle, thecom- 
mercial price for Colombian 
has plummeted everywhere. 


oversupplied the na- 
market; now that ev- 


By laying in exotic seeds, 
then, and lavishing special 
care'on a few isolated, tiny 


CONSIN WOODS 


own tests have found ELF to 
cause altered growth in cells 
and plants, weight gain in 
male monkeys, disruption of 
bird flight “and behavioral 
changes in humans. People 
living miles from the ELF 
Test Facility have literally 
been shocked in their bathtub 
by ELF's electricity. 

‘The Navy has said that 
Project ELF would be very 
vulnerable. Therefore, any- 
one living in or visiting a vast 
area would become a poten- 
tial saboteur. The transmis- 
sions from ELF can be used 
to read the geology of the 
earth. For this and other rea 
sons, ELF would open the 
door to nuclear waste dispos- 
al and radioactive uranium 
mining. A Congressional re- 
port has concluded that ELF 
is not militarily necessary, 
and because it is designed for 
a so-called limited nuclear 
war it would make the north 
woods a prime nuclear target. 


plots of sinse, a person now 
can turn over considerably 
more profit out of reefer than 
rotgut. The ease with which 
confined sinse plots can be 
camouflaged from ground 
and aerial reconnaissance is 
an added plus, Though the 
Richmond state narcs went 
heavy into helicopter surveil- 
lance this fall, most of the pot 
sightings they made came, as 
always, from amateur-snitch 
tips: people who got paid by 
the cops for reporting grass 
posoee spied out in the 


nies. 
‘Scott. County, especially 
the lonesome hill district. be- 
tween the Clinch and Huston 
rivers, is a particularly prom- 
ising location for such sub 
rosa agriculture. There cops 
pulled 15,000 plants out of a 
single mixed-sex plot that 
was evidently being tended 
Tyactiscunborpasabenalt 
of two out-of-state investors. 
These overambitious indivi- 
susie, it sean, , erred not 
merely by bringing up more 
marijuana than could be cam- 
ouflaged from overhead view, 
but also by renting the un- 
promising 30 acres of back- 
‘woods scrub at a sum that 
would have been more than 
sufficient to purchase it out- 
right. This sort of thing 
arouses the interest of Virgin- 
ia local authorities, who are 
no dumber than the local 
moonshiners. 

Sinse-plot raids tended to 
turn up no more than 500 
ants to a patch, though one 

ing George County haul 
turned up 2,000 plants: 
Again, overambitious culti- 
vation, State nares and local 
cops also pulled raids in 
Floyd, Nelson, Warren, Craig 


and ‘Gloucester counties, 
averaging about one raic r 
wook from the July budding 
period to the tember 
prefrost harvest. 

Comparatively few busts 


accompanied the Virginia 
harvest roundups: {oor 
shiners are past masters at 


avoiding getting caught with 
the goods on them. And when 
it comes to trucking the stuff 


to market, the new Virginia 
weedrunners report that the 
Drug Enforcement Adminis- 
tration lads are consideral By, 
more nearsighted and_mud- 
dleheaded tl the BATF 
blockade keepers ever were. 
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FIREWATER RAID BACKFRES ON COPS 


PUYALLUP, WASHINGT 


warp COMENOUT WAS 
busted last summer in a 
midnight raid on his family’s 


intoa brew containing mor 
into 70 


old mother out of her adj 
ing trailer and seized 20 cases 

jor and 1,798 cartons of 
cigarettes. Theagentsappear 
to have been under the im- 
aft eae that since the 

mout store is located 
several miles from the 


Emnated that there vaay be 300 living addicts for exch jeath. 


Puyallup Indian Reserva- 
tion, Comenout: ht not be 
paying liquor ani cco 
taxes to anyone. Ever since a 
federal court finally approved 
the sale of liquor on reserva- 

indian 


to eee 
cheap —_reservation-bought 
and brandy. “Usually 
we try tocatch the customers 
just as they come off the res- 
ervation,’’a liquor board offi- 
cial cracked. “Only here, 
there was no reservation for 
them to come off of.” 
In this the liquor board has 
vely erred, counters the 
[tele family’s attorney, 
Frederick Frohmader. A 1926 


HOUSTON TEXAS 
JOTSMOKERS AND DEALERS, 
twoofthiscountry’smost 

significant minority groups, 

need lawyers to remain at 
large- lawyers, 
smart lawyers, honest law 
yers, well-informed lawyers. 

To assist this elite corps of 

advocates the National 

College for Criminal Defense, 

at the — Universit; 

Houston's Bates Calege of of 

Law is putting out a new pub- 

lication, the Drug Law Re- 


OVERCROWDED CONS CAN SUE FOR BREATHING SPACE 


WASHINGTON OG 
VERCROWDED PRISON CON- 
ditions constitute cruel 

and unusual punishment, es- 
pecially in the case of long- 
term prisoners, a Justice De- 
partment survey has con- 
cluded. Researchers worl 

for the National Institute of 

Justice have determined that 

chronic overcrowding pro- 

duces classic “behavioral 
sink” syndromes in cons sub- 
jected to it over a long term. 
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‘They tend to get sick, to die 


Meroe, against cruel and 
unusual punishment; equal- 
protection have 
also been mounted by cons 
against their conditions, with 
more than 8,000 such law- 


suits pending nationwide. 
While the Supreme Court 
last year ruled that it's not 
necessarily unconstitutional, 
under certain conditions, to 
put two prisoners in a cell de- 
signed for one, that hardly 
closes the overcrowding 
issue. In fact, under continu- 
ing pressure from cons and 
their lawyers, the Justice De- 
partment recently recom- 
mended that $2 billion in 
be for further 
prison construction. 


es 
Comenout property as a sec- 
tion of the Quinault Indian 
Reservation—to which, in 
fact, Comenout duly pays li- 

jor and tobacco taxes. The 

mmenouts ran a berry farm 
there until 1937, when the 
state laid a road past it, ruin- 
ing it for that purpose. So 
they opened 


The Comenout sindien 
Country Store supports Ed- 
ward and five brothers, mu: 


iderh 
mother. ‘The cops who stu 
guns in her face in the middle 
of the night, Frohmader sug- 
gests, may have to answer for 
that in court. 


NEW LEGAL MAG TO 
COMBAT NARC ABUSE 


porter There are dozens of 
other sj publi- 
cations that compilecourt de 
cisions on topics ranging 
from environmental law to 
federal tax law, but this one 
differs. Patrick Bishop, the 
editor, doesnt mask his dis 
dain for the current repres- 
sive system of enforcing drug 
laws. In an editorial in the 
firtecition Bishopcallacrag 
minor annoyance’ 
that's societ ey ae turned into 
an_$60-billion-a.year busi- 
“And as the business 
grows bi ‘and better or; 
nized, the forces of control f 
come more and more 
touse| tate methods to 
stamp it out," Bishop writes. 
He says the Texas ee 
wiretap law 
last session of the feel 
was justified “by the Stalin. 
ist rationale that those who 
have nothing to hide wont 
mind if police agents listen to 
their private conversations 
and activities” Obviously, the 
‘Drug Law Reporter will have 
aselect readership, mainly at- 
torneys who defend drug sus- 
ts. The subscription cost 
for the publication is $275 per 
year—$22.96 per issue. 
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“GET HIGH ON YOURSELF 


HOLLYWOOD SINGS THE DRUG MENACE AWAY 


By Bos LABRASCA 


OME PEOPLE HAVE THE Mipas ToucH. 
They can turn calamity into bonan- 
za, personal disaster into spectacu- 

lar triumph. As the Scientology cultists 

say, them folks must be “clear 
‘Hollywood producer Robert Evans, 

for instance: The administrative honcho 

behind the Godfather films, Chinatown, 

Marathon Man and a string of other cine- 

matic hits was busted last year scoring 

five ounces of top-shelf blow. That's a 

hefty buy—enough, probably, to put you 

or me away for a couple of years. But not 

Robert Evans, Money is money, and 

power, particularly in the criminal-justice 

system. Evans bought himself’ some 
prime legal muscle that knew how to play 
the judge like a piano, and when the case 
came to court in October of 1980 he 
walked out with only a year's probation in 
exchange for the promise of using his 
lp eet kids off drugs, 

‘Almost a year later NBC aired Evans's 
ransom, the "Get High on Yourself” spe 
ial—a one-hour “celebration of life” and, 
incidentally, competition, patriotism and 
the American way. It featured a lineup of 
stars including Burt Reynolds, John ‘Tra- 

‘volta, Olivia NewtonJohn, Paul Newman, 

Bob Hope, Muhammad Ali and, of course, 

Evans’ girl friend: everyones favorite 

prom queen and Hollywood's most. ubi- 

quitous antidruggie, Cathy Lee Crosby, a 

member of the Church of Scientology cult 

anda volunteer in its Narcanon anti-druy 

abuse program. The show had the style oi 
an upbeat commercial, so much so that it 
was difficult to differentiate between the 
program itself and the McDonald's spots 
that punctuated it, For a buoyant 60 min- 
utes, celebrities and selected kids mostly 


* ek aSace 


varied arrangements of the “Get 
High on Yourself” ditty, composed espe- 
ally for the show by jingle king Steve 


en. 

Intercut with the songfest sequences 
were shots of athletic feats by Bruce Jen- 
ner, the US. Olympic hockey team, et al., 
along with a few brief and fairly pointless 
rap sessions between an assembled pea- 
nut gallery and Burt Reynolds or Travol- 
ta and Newton.John. Despite claims that 
this extravaganza would eschew horror 
stories in favor of the “positive approach’’ 
just about the only mention of in 
‘the whole show came when the celebs told 
their young audience about people they'd 
known who had OD'd or whose careers 
had collapsed because of dope. All of the 
stars participating in the show, it was em- 
phasized in prebroadcast publicity, were 
“drug-free”” 

In short, it was a pathetic blend of igno- 
rant good intentions and bloated, self- 
righteous egotism—and will probably 
never do anything to help anyone avoid 
the pitfalls of drug abuse. In fact, it's 
probably fair to say this kind of orgy of 
piso ies about “making it” does more 

than good. 


One central purpose of “Get High on 
Yourself,” according to the evertalkative 
Cathy Lee, was to offer American youth 
some real “drug-free heroes.” Well, first of 
all, not everyone who lent his or her name 
to this project is all that drug free. This 
magazine is not about to mention names 
and ex] anyone to investigation and 
arrest, but, well, we know better. 

Cathy Leealsoneglected tomention that 
lltop Bay Seta ‘Scientologists, including 
Mary Sue Hubbard, wifeof founder L. Ron 
Hubbard, were just recently convicted of 
conspiracy and other charges related to 


JORGY _ 


brealcins at federal offices. Besides these 
convictions, a host of other allegations— 
including brainwashing and harassment 
—have been leveled against the authori- 
tarian cult of its members. Ob- 
i inks its better to be 
pro ninny than to smoke a weed 
that gives you a fresh look at the world. 
But, more to the point, this whole busi- 
ness of constructing appropriate heroes 
from among their own ranks is just one 
more expression of superstar vanity. The 
curse might be that we have too many 
damn heroes; the media create a coup! 
every day. It’s easy, I suppose, for the vain 
brains of to believe that when a 


dreams of glory and then one day 
realize that they'll never throw the javelin 
like Bruce Jenner or act like Paul Newman 
or sing like Al Jarreau or look like Cathy 
‘LeeCrosby—nomatter how they try?Then 
what? Dashed dreams and dead hopes are 
probably two of America’s greatest in- 
ducements to drug dependence. 

Of course, no one ever hinted, in this 
Droplet the good things inife, thatthe 

le to the ings in life, that the 
Pierios of alcoholism, heroin addiction 
and so on are deeply interwoven with oth- 
er sticky social problems like poverty and 
racism. Not in this era of 1omics.. 
Hell, no! Look at the bright side. Give the 
riffraff something to strive for Give them 
heroes. 

But the most offensive aspect of this 
outpouring of Me Generation puke was 
that it managed to put the capital D back 
on drugs. Maybe little history is in order 
here: 

‘Back about 10 or 12 years ago, when the 
ppeycneeic revolution” was having its 
trickle-down effect, drug educators were 
forced to acknowledge that the society 
was steeped in drugs: alcohol, tranquiliz- 
ers, coffee, aspirin, cold tablets, and so on 
—quick fixes for every conceivable hu- 
man condition. Maybe pot wasnt so bad; 
it was obviously taking a lower toll in life 
and health than alcohol. If you wanted in- 

ly isticated kids to listen to 
five seconds, you had to 
hy itical 


distinction between 


abuse. Moderation knowl of 


What you were putting into your 
were the keys toa life. 
Butin the days of the ascendancy of the 


Moral Majority, you just dont put that 
stuff on prime-time TV. 
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COCAINE GENERALS continued trom page 19 


Very shortly after this dis- 
closure General Torrelio was 
officially designated as sole 
esa eats since evidently ne 
loperunning stigma cot 
then be attached to him. Gen- 
eral Bernal, however, re- 
mained head of the Bolivian 
air force; and at least 15 
lanes per week still leave Bo- 
via, stuffed with coca paste, 
for the Brazilian cocaine 
kitchens, en route to North 
America (see “Cocaine Colon- 
ialism,” HiGH TIMES, Au- 
gust 81.) 

During the brief troika per- 
iod, the junta’s propaganda 
wizards did a fabulous job of 
smearing General Natusch 


‘The junta 7 


right: Gen. ‘orrelio Vila, 
Oscar 


Pammo. 


as wellas hired guns. General 


Pres, Gen. Litis Garcia Meza is sworn in. Left to 


an general Humberto Cajoya 
commented. bitterly from 
Buenos Aires that the 


Natusch uprising was really 
not “a political conflict, or a 
conflict. of ideology or 
thought: what is happening 
in my country is a different 
phenomenon. Thereisa ma; 
that manages the narcotics 
traffic and controls the 
threads of power.” 


Bogus “Dope Crackdown” 


Ts RESHUFFLE IN La Paz 
was Bolivia's 191st coup 
in 138 years of independence. 
At least it was bloodless this 
time, Natusch Busch himself 
won a bloody coup in 1979— 
some 400 people were massa- 
cred in La Paz_on that occa- 


Gen. Waldo Bernal and Rear Adm. 


kilos of beef from his exten- 


sion—but ruled only 16 days 
before Garcia Meza exiled 


Busch (whose politics are | Bernal’s hired pens even at- | sive Beni Department stock- | him to Peru. He was abetted 
nearly as reactionary as Atti- | tributed the Santa Cruz re- | yards. According to the | in last August's “uprising” by 
la the Hun’s) as a puppet of | bellion to the work of import- | Times's subsequent listingof | Gen. Lucio Afiez, who had 
Moscow and theextreme Lat- | ed Sandinistas from Nicara- | Bolivian pichicata princes, | mounted a coup against Gar- 
in American left. This propa- ‘and M-19 Marxists from | Suarez is currently numero | cia Meza previously but was 
ganda, in the estimation of Colonitie: uno among the nation’s nar- | betrayed, fe char by mili- 
seasoned observers, had ev- ‘The comedy ofitallis punc- | cotics fathers; if he was Soh ‘underlings he off 
ery earmark of polished tuated by the later-disclosed | su General Natusch’s | with Garcia Meza’s cocadol- 
gentine ultrafascist rhetoric fact that cocaine kingpin Ro- | “rebellion,” the whole nation- | lars. Afiez, and Natusch, while 
suggesting that Argentina | berto Suarez had personally | al crisis apy ‘s to have been | they held Santa Cruz 

has supported Bolivia's co- | provisionedGeneral Natusch | a mere fallin our among | ment, threatened to cut the 
cainecolonels with hiredpens | Busch’s rebels with 20,000 | dopemobsters. Exiled Bolivi- | rest of the nation off from its 
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president in the past 50 years. 


iged a téted-téte 
between Natusch and the La 
Paz troika at an army base, 
and hostilities were averted, 
and things returned to cor- 
ruption-as-usual. 


Gen. Celso Torrelio takes the oath of office, becoming Bolivia's 37th 


the helm, Bolivia has mount- 
ed a two-ply campaign to 
ameliorate the country’s cat- 
astrophic condition. After 
years of being run by dope 
movers Bolivia is bankrupt, 
on paper; the Times says La 
Paz has bounced checks ap- 
proaching $15 million on 
American banks, which is 
probably a conservative esti- 
mate, since the country’s $96 


serves is dwarfed by its $3.7 
billion in foreign debts. While 
people like General Bernal— 
according to the Times—can 
easily pull down $100,000 
American per week from the 
coke trade, such filthy money 
is hardly suitable for paying 
offlegitimate foreign debts; it 
mainly stays inside Bolivia, 
debasing the valueof the peso 
and aggravating the already 
crushing burden of inflation 
for most Bolivian civilians, 
who have no access whatso- 
ever to the treasured U.S. 
minted cocadollars. 

The Torrelio regime’s re- 
sponse, predictably, has been 
to launch a cosmetic dope 
crackdown and beg foreign 
sources for mucho money 
with which, supposedly, to 
combat the narcotraficantes. 
Independent coke moversare 
actually lured to Bolivia, ac- 
cording to industry reports, 
and then busted there to aug: 
ment the regime's bust statis- 
tics. (Top coke mafiosos like 
Bernal and Suarez, needless 
to say, go unmolested.) On 
the foreign end, Bolivia's 
U.N. ambassador, Fernando 
Ortiz, Sanz, has melodrama. 


Assembly for support and 
funds for proposed narcotics 
interdiction and coca-crop 
substitution programs. 

HicH Times has come 
across amemo from Ambass- 
ador Ortiz. to Kurt Waldheim: 
“This criminal traffic intro- 
duces huge amounts of hard 
currency into Bolivia, which 
serves to spread corruption, 
conspire against the political 
order, and convert the nation 
into an unextinguishable 
source of revenue for the in- 
ternational underworld.""The 
analysis is entirely accurate, 
but  Ortiz’s accompanying 
claim that previous Bolivian 
regimes fought against it is 
spurious: Bolivian presidents 
and brass throughout the 
"70s worked cannily and me- 
thodically to build up the 
coke trade, and with people 
like Bernal still holding major 
power there it’s hardly realio- 
tic to imagine that General 
‘Torrelio has the desire or abil- 
ity to materially change 
things. 
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ilies in Bolivia work some- 
times with military creden- 
tials but most often as a pow- 
er unto themselves. Current- 
ly they're moving their coca 
plantations and pasta kitch- 
ens from Santa Cruz to the 
Amazonian district. of Beni, 
on the Brazilian der, 
wherefrom the entire Boli- 
vian armed forces would have 
troubleextirpating them. Ac- 
concn to the La Paz 
Catholic daily, Presencia, the 
coke mobs fairly frequently 
shoot it out with army troops 
whenever a noncorrupt of- 
ficer tries to intercept a shi 
ment of pasta at a jungle 
strip; and the army does not 
always necessarily emerge 
victorious. 

‘The army, of course, has to 
contend with massive top- 
brass corruption. Col. Luis 
“Lucho” Arce was recently 
reinstated to the service after 

ure on CBS-TV of his 
coke trafficking had prompt- 
ed his temporary expulsion. 


knows what refinements of 
state administration. 
jow he's back in uniform in 


La Paz, where, says Presen- 
cia, many of ‘his coke-mob 
paramilit 


ilitary underlings were 


previously and conveniently 
“absorbed into the S; 
of 


Security Service” of the 


NY TIMES 


COCHABAMBA, BOL 


VIA 


HERE ISA BUSY TAVERN IN 
Santa Cruz City with a 
curious English name: Ba- 


varia Shop. The rej in 
this joint are mainly ign 
fied-looking Euro, 
tlemen of late middle oe, 
‘of whom would right 
now bein European prisonsif 
they hadn't managed to es- 
cape the Nuremburg War 
Crimes tribunal after World 
War II: ex-SS Nazis, Gestapo 
chiefs and prominent French 
and Italian collaborators 
with Adolf Hitler's “final so- 
lution.” The imported Pilsen- 
er flows abundantly, and nos- 


Peter McFarren, accordingto 
the La Paz daily Presencia, 
set out one day last fall for the 
home of one of these noted 
Euro ‘Klaus Altmann, 
laus Barbie, retired 
Galcae chief of occupied 
Lyons, who lives at 100 
teenth October Street here in 
Cochabamba. From the looks 
of it, Schumacher and McFar- 
ren had read about Herr Alt- 
man/Barbie in last May's 
HicH Times ["'Cocaine 
onialism"}, already, ‘Times 
correspondent Edward Schu- 
macher had filed a sort of 
checklist exposé of all the 
government coke movers 
named months earlier in 


TEAM TERRORIZED BY 


Mr. McFarren lodged them- 
selves on Altmann/Barbie’s 
doorstep and refused to leave 
without an interview, the 
Nazi called the heat: the local 
post of the dreaded Special 
Security Service, in fact, who 
grabbed the two reporters 
and jugged them right away. 
Presencia was told they'd 
been “questioned separately 
and with physical threats” at 
the Security Service's local 
shock shop. They were re- 

sed unharmed at nightfall, 
and the Cochabamba cops 
promised to “‘investigate” 
the incident clear to the 
bottom. 

‘The reporters may haveen- 


Colonel Arce, whioengineered | talgic old ballads like “Die | HicH Tives, and dug countered some other Bavar- 
the mass+orture-and-kidnap | Horstwessel Lied” are more. But  Alt- | ians during the experience, 
binge that accompanied Gar- | intoned over it. mann/Barbie’s name never | though. According to the 

jeza's 1980 coup, spent | New York Times corre | made the Times's list. La Derniere 
his civilian iod in Taiwan, | spondents Marisabel Villa- According to Presencia, ae the cay te jpecial Security 
teaching locals God | sante de Schumacher and | when Ms. Schumacher and | Service here enjoys the fine 
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Contains Procaine HCL. WARNING: I Innoied 
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excitement, or other toxic reaction. Not 
intended for drug use. 


MORNING GLORY SEEDS 


eated Heavenly Blue. 


$4/oz. $14/4 oz. 


rreuinoe ULTRACAINE | 
Fosses tests! $9.95/1 gr. 


Pleases experts! 


OPIUM POPPY 
CULTIVATION 


Plus 5S¢ postage & handling 


FREE SEEDS! 


The Complete 
Growing Guide 


$4.50 


Femtie Seed Sample 
with each book orcer 


You have a bad cold. You pick up your, 
telephone to call a doctor. You sneeze. 
Before you've even dialed anyone, a voice 
‘comes on and says gesundheit. Hmm, 
seems you've got more than just a flu bug. 
Get yourself a Phone-Guard from the Cose 
Corp, Suite 200, 15 East 40th Street, New 
York, NY. 10016. Price $4995. Just screw this 
miniature mechanical marvel into your 
phone mouthpiece and a red light will shine 
when any eavesdroppers or tappers intrude 


on your call. Great for dealers and bookies, 
a device so effective you'll want one even it 
you don't own a phone. Call (212) 689.3843, 
MasterCharge, Visa, check or money order 
accepted. 


High Times Wants College Reps 


Earn extra money selling High Times 
subscriptions. 
For more information write to: 
Penny Layne, c/o High Times 
17 West 60th Street 
New York, NY 10023 
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HIGHWITNESS NEWS 


army, given official uniforms, 
guns and military ID card: 
Tn exchange for Arce’s servic- 


es to the narcomilitary fas- 
cists, the Torrelio govern- 
ment gave him a key job as 


NAZI TORTURE SQUAD 


talents of Schutzstaffel com- 
mandant Albert von Inge- 
lom, who came to Bolivia, 
after doing 20 years ona Nur- 
emberg conviction, to peddle 
his expertise. But the Schu- 
macher/McFarren _ incident 
never made the Times itself. 
Which is, mystifying, be 
cause the Times did finger 
junta jefe Waldo Bernal as a 
$100,000-a-week —_pichicata 
profiteer. When the Times 
can identify half the govern- 
ment of Bolivia as narcotrafi- 
cantes but nearly gets wired 
with AC for merely knocking 
on the door of Altmann/ 
Barbie (whom neighbors de- 
scribe simply as “a nice old 
man”), it stirs up morbid 
questions about the real pow- 
er of the Fascist Internation- 
al of the Southern Cone. 
Altmann/Barbie, of course, 
trained the polished paramili- 


tary troops with which theco- 
caine colonels took over Boli- 
via in 1980. The Argentine 
overnmentalso hada visible 
and in the violent pichicata 
putsch, lending their own 
“mechanic school” military 
advisers to help out the Boli- 
vian “security” forces. And 
yet another Third Reich bully 
was spotted recently when 
SS commander Hans Stell- 
feld and eight of his mercs 
were stopped at the border 
between Bolivia and Brazil 
by cops of the latter police 
state. 

When the New York Times 
can openly identify all the top 
government narcotics mov- 
ers in Bolivia, but not the vet- 
eran Nazis who enforce the 
traffic priorities have clearly 
reached a curious state in 
South America, and at the 
Times itself. 


military attaché in Argen- 
tina, from where hecan regain 
his contacts with the repres- 
sive establishment down 
there in case a new coup may 
be needed to replace Torrelio. 

But Torrelio’s public-rela- 
tions “drug crackdown" con- 
tines, gaining much publici- 
ty. Great headlines were 
recently generated over the 
case of an American, John 
Rooney, who'd been sen- 
tenced to a year and a half in 
jail for coke running in Gar 
Meza‘s days; under Torrelio's 
“crackdown,” Rooney's sen- 
tence was righteously ex- 
tended to ten years. Curious- 
ly enough, Garcia Meza him- 
self stayed in the opulent 
presidential Palacio Quema- 
do enjoying his customary 

residential limousine and 

\elicopter service for several 
weeks after his “ouster.” Our 
last reports of hisitinerary in- 
dicated that Garcia Meza, 
like his buddy Lucho Arce, 
had gone to Taiwan to cool 
out for a while. 

Whether General Torrelio 
can bamboozle the Reagan 
administration into tender- 
ing much needed American 
recognition and aid to his 


government is problematical, 
hile the current Bolivian re- 
gimeis certainly asremorsely 
“authoritarian” as the Rea- 
fen, Beople, could possibly 

ope for, ite also populated 
mainly, at the highest level, 
by internationally acknow- 
ledged cocaine gangsters. 
‘Though General Torrelio 
himself may not have ac- 
knowledged (as yet) connec- 
tions in the pichicata racket, 
he has worked closely for 
years with toot barons like 
Bernaland Garcia Meza. Ifhe 
didn’t know where they were 
getting all those green Ameri- 
cancocadollars from, Torrelio 
would have had to be stone 
blind, or exceptionally re- 
tarded, even for an army 
general. 

According to CONADE, 
the global organization of Bo- 
livian exiles, Torrelio’s in- 
statementis ‘only acosmetic 
arrangement. to present a 
more acceptable facade tothe 
world.” He is described as “a 
front man for the corrupt 
forcesruling Bolivia.” Insists 
CONADE: “Only a demo- 
cratically elected _govern- 
ment will be acceptable to the 
Bolivian people.” 
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NITROUS 
POWER 


Boost your race car or 
motorcycle engine 
output byover BOZ 


© pure nitrous oxide in DOT high 
pressure rated cylinders 

© all sizes and volumes 
standard N,O fittings adapt to exist 
ing nitrous oxide injection systerns 

© injection systern kits available on 
request 


1 LB Sopoceb® 
2 Le ensitee 
5 LB refiavie 


Fefll 955.00/bottle 


10 LB cefttavie 


refll $76,00/bottle 


*44.95 
+ 53,00frt/per bottle 
°64.95 
+53:50f/per bottle 
*125.00 
+97.50 fet) per bottle 
*165.00 
$10.00 per botle 
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Add appropriate sales tax where applicable. 
‘Speed Shop & dealer inquiries invited. 


For use only in race car or motorcycle 
rnitrous injection systems. 
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WHO SMOKES MORE, MEN OR WOMEN? 


by Bud Bogart 


SS 
The pot industry, like any bullish busi- 
ness, pays a good deal of attention to the 
demographics of sex. Just who smokes 
what where and for how much is a ques- 
tion every serious dealer wisely knows the 
answer to. And one of the most int 
areas of consideration in this field of 
market research is just who smokes more 
pot, men or women? 

At first the answer seems obvious. Just 
look at the sex breakdown of prisoners of 
weed, the unlucky dealers and consumers 


TRANS-HIGH 


MARKET 
ANALYSI§ 


who end up behind bars. For every one 

woman marking time there are a hundred. 

men, even discounting the long history of 

sexual bias against males that establish- 

ment justice is heir to. And of course the 

smu ing and dealing business is domi- 
yy men. 

wt among consumers ica tren 
si in areas where the exc of pot 

fealcuves ‘unimpeded by law, and where 
potheads have no social stigma attached 
to them—places like New York and San 
Francisco—some startling stata are turn- 
ing up: pot smoking, like intercourse, 
seems to have an equal number of enthu- 
siasts among both sexes. 

half dozen ounce and pound dealers 
contacted for this informal survey all said 
that at least. half of their customers were 
women. One said that most of his custom- 
ers were women, though they probably 
bought quantitatively loss than bis male 
buyers. He felt that more of the men 
bought pot and sold part of it to others, 
whereas women tended to buy mainly for 
themselves. Another dealer pointed out: 
that ten years ‘ago the women who bought 

fanaa eee moetly buying it for their 
boyfriends, or culture groupies trying to 
look hip who really didn’t appreciate pot. 
Now he says his women buyers are look- 
ing, like men, for a good high, know the 
market and the prevailing prices. Libera- 
tion marches on. 

The significance of this shows up in the 
profit sheets of locale are bev ounce deal- 
ers. While whol a hard 
time unloading last year’s glut of Colom- 
bian and this year’s bumper sinse crop, 
the consumer-oriented dealers—those 
who sell smoke not to other dealers but to 
consumers who smoke it—are having 
their best year and fastest turnover ever. 


Some of these dealers are saying the rea- 
son for this flurry of street-level activity i: 
the increased number of women smoking 


herb, and they're looking for aval to 
increase this clientele. Can the 
joint be far off? 


weed are wondering, is pot so expensivein 
this dope-trading mecca? 

“If you want to buy some decent pot in 
this burg, you've got to buy a bale at least 
or it goes ht on by to Atlanta and New 

1e Tocal complained in a letter to 
Pind maces recently, and that’s pretty 
much the story in a nutshell. you 
ean check out 40 varioties of pot on a good 
day in Miami, th hey “re mostly for sale only 
in quantity. Half bales, about 30 to 50 
pounds, are the smallest unit a lot of these 
dealers’ will handle—understandably, 
when you consider some of them are try- 
ing to unload half a million pounds and 
are not interested in selling it off a pound 
at a time. 
‘Texas league. ..used to mean the small 
time, but that’s about the only time any- 
thing about Texas meant small. Now 
some Texans have moved to’ Mexico to 
leave their mark on the sinsemilla trade 
there. Amazingly, Mexican pot farmers 
have still not caught on to sinsemilla 
frowing. They'd rather siesta and shoot 
‘oles in stop signs. A coterie of Texans 
has seized the situation by the longhorns, 
as it were, and set up its own plantation 
somewhere on the western dope-growing 
slopes in a Mexican state. Their product, 
which comes labeled as ‘‘Oaxacan sinse- 
milla,” is a remarkably good pot for the 
bucks, provided the price is not over a 
thou an elbow. One problem is it tends to 
turn dusty instead of shaky when it gets 
old, a technical flaw that could be prevent- 
ed through other means of curing. Could 
be a major late-summer contender from 
now on. 
Grow American: Remember those pic- 
tures in My Weekly Reader when you 
rece kid that show wed Alaskan f farmers 
jolding up turnips the size of dogsleds, 
along w with th stories that the “midnight 
y enable Alaskan 
growers to pees benchsized corn and 
other gigantic species of vegetables? Wel 
that prediction, like so many others from 
that peculiar decade, has since been re- 
duced to ridicule, but lo and behold, Alas- 
kan pot growers have lately come up with 
a long-term plant that feasts on natural 
sunlight—in a greenhouse of course—in 
the long winter eves of Alaska. It’s not 
that hot, say those who have tried it, but 
it’s a pleasant enough high and ‘a great 
plant. Prices are high, but the pot is reput- 
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AUSTRALIA 
q homegrown king 
herder” ick 
Mullumbimby "range reefer 
Colombian pot some mersh 
‘Thai sticks ‘ouper but sparse 
Compressed Thai off and on 
Putty baa Lebanese 
"Franiensecin 
Nepalese fingers critic's choice 
Indian bash oil champagne of oils 
Mushrooma wild, 
LsD Korean “tile” 
Mandrax Sat. nite 
special 
Cocaine even incowboy 
‘eountry 
—s 
CANADA 
Commercial good flow 
Colombian 
Gold andred gone lke the wind 
‘Colombian & 
Hawaiian buds nonein sight 
Mexican tope a few in sason. 
California ada 
‘isemilla 
Homegrown pot 
Has red and blond Leb 
Lsp ‘your eboice 
Mandrax steady 
Cocaine anced on 
‘heavily 
== 
COLOMBIA 
Santa Marea low 
Commercial usual strong: 
‘domestic ‘supply 
Colombian bash forgettable 
Hash oil lost cause 
Mushroome not worth the 
‘Cocaine ‘good sasortinent 
a 
DENMARK 
Imported weed headater status a 
‘symbol fie 
Homegrown pot subtle, ypically 02 
Ei 
Moroccan hash  qualitybeiterthis ox §0-100 
‘yearthan last alo 1000-2000 
Lebanese hah transport oe 80-120 
problems solved kilo 1200-2200 
Black Afghani toptanane ox 100-135 


edly better than im commercial 
Colombian, being a sinsemilla as it is, at 
$200 an ounce. Alaska’s number one 
grower specialty, halide-grown sinse, is 
still flourishing at around $300 an ounce. 
Messages from space: Keep those cards 
and letters coming, kiddies, especially the 
ones that start “Every cop in Oklahoma 
is after me” and “Strict Moslem laws 
have driven up the price of hash to oil rig- 
[ald in Saudi Arabia to unbelievable 

eights.” And even if you're not being 
chased by cops or crazed Moslem inquisi- 
tioners, send us the prices from your lo- 
cale anyway and we'll post it on the big 
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US save some rel cna ox 
Meccan oe as 
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Mets and Oaxacan ot 
sinoenila 
Jamaican sppearsand ge 
Jamaican ek oe 
7 ‘whew around To 
Commercial glut has 
Colombian evaporated — fb 
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fresh as a 
‘lower 


‘ot that much 
passable 
the worst 
lows 
pure as the 
‘riven snow 
traded for blow 
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from expatriate 
"Texan 
worth a shot 
vinnie 
uchoa 
‘when around 
turkeys special 


el 
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iy 

so what? oe 
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dried, oe 
fencapmulated — Ib 
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et 
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100'mike blots one 
100 
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some real ‘one 
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dry&harsh or 80-65, 
‘Colombian tb 880-850 
Domeatie alarmingly hor 50. 
‘potent 200 
Mexican weed mostavailable get 
Mainland Begrade here; or 
‘cineemile i'there ry 
‘Thal sticks lotgofiumber ane 20 
Lebanese hash big mover em 10 
S| 130-200 
Cocaine rollofthedice gm 100-175 
fk peti 
isp Gil fave one. 
100 350-500 
"Ludes bootkickers one 5, 
100 350 


Hicu Ties welcomes anonymous reports, but 
pleaze be specific about the are, type, quantity and 
Quality of dope referred to. If you are aware of other 
Prices or have other relevant information or sugges: 
Hons, please send them in. The THMQ is inte 
solely for comparative purposes and in no way is 
‘meant as an inducement to illegal activity. or as an 
endorsement of dope usage or trafficking, oF asan en 
dorsement of any particular dope. 
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CHARGES: Causes users to turn into berserk, homicidal, 
bulletproof maniacs. Causes permanent, recurrent organic psy- 
choses and brain damage. Sprayed on oregano and sold to 
children in schoolyards. Users particularly like to tear out their 
eyes and murder close relatives on PCP but never remember 
their crimes later. 


NATURE AND USE: Phencyclidine was developed in the 
"50s as a short-acting anesthetic that would allow patients to 
remain conscious but insensible to pain during surgery. It 
worked fine, but patients tended to go into “emergence doliri 
um’’—hallucinations and rav- 


lating themselves or murdering their relatives on PCP and found 
that not one had any basis in fact: all lies and rumors, The LAPD, 
which has shot to death several peculiarly behaving dustheads, 
claims the drug makes you especially resistant to gunshot trau- 
ma—but all those dead dustheads and live policemen tend to 
belie this claim. 


FIRST AID: People on mild ODs of PCP tend to sit staring 
drearily for 20 minutes and then begin shaking violently, raving 
about real and unreal entities who are after them. No amount of 
gentle LSD-therapy “‘talking down’ is going to help them for the 
10 to 15 minutes this phase 


ing—as it wore off. So it was 
modified into ketamine (aka Su- 
per K) for this purpose, and PCP 
became strictly a tranquilizer 
for apes and monkeys, (not 
hogs or horses or elephants). 
Phencyclidine is used, by 
those who like it, as a trank 
with hallucinogenic side ef- 
fects. They smoke it, sprayed 
on grass or whatever, very 
carefully, until they lose all phy- 
sical sensation in the body and 
appear subjectively to be drift- 
ing in space as a disembodied 
entity: a spurious but dramatic 
“out of body’ feeling. The high 
lasts about 20 minutes andas it 


DE 


HIGH TIME 
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lasts. They should be encour- 
aged to kick, writhe, thrash, 
rave and walk as heartily as 
they can—without hurting 
themselves or others—until it 
wears off. Then they should be 
fed whole quarts of cranberry 
juice to pass the drug out of 
their systems as quickly as pos- 
sible. They will have only the 
vaguest recollection of how 
awful it all was. 

People on high ODs of PCP 
will just pass out, their eyes roll- 
ing up into their heads. They 
should be taken to a hospital as. 
quickly as possible or they‘re 
very likely to die within the 


S K 


wears off, weird hallucinations 
and flashes of paranoia can be expected; knowledgeable dust- 
heads regard it as an interesting part of the high. 

Like trank users in general, dustheads use PCP to abolish inhi- 
bitions. Intellectually disposed dustheads tend to rave on intoler- 
ably about the tremendous and enlightening new intuitions into 
Reality and Life that the drug affords them 


THE HAZARDS: Because PCP’s an anesthetic, people 
stoned on it tend to bruise and burn themselves while high with- 
out noticing it tll afterwards, when it’s too late for first aid. 

A mild OD of PCP will promote total "waking coma’ immobil- 
for 20 minutes, followed by massive convulsions and gro- 
tesque paranoid delirium. Most dust casualties suffer their worst 
injuries when cops or hospital orderlies strap them down while 
they're safely vegged-out. Then, when they start to convulse, 
they break their arms and legs, thanks to the restraint straps. 

PCP ODs usually leave no trace in the victim's memory of the 
ugly experience. But some of the excess drug can circulate 
through the victim's system for days causing unexpected “‘flash- 
backs’ at sporadic intervals: 20-minute PCP space-outs which 
the individual may or may not consider agreeable. 

PCP has been blamed for touching off full-fledged and perman- 
ent psychotic states in formerly “‘prepsychotic’” people; but it’s 
never been proven to do so. People accused of violent crimes are 

always claiming ‘“diminished capacity’’ because of PCP they 

claim to have taken, but judges never listen to that pathetic 
alibi anymore. The Journal of Psychotropic Drugs in 1980 
traced down ever extant news reports of people muti- 


hour. 


ECONOMICS: a dose of PCP goes for anywhere from free 
to $20 a spray-on joint, depending on how much PCP is around 
the local market. PCP is largely made and dealt by local bathtub 
chemists, since it’s easily and quickly synthesized. 

Sales of PCP nationwide took a big surge in the mid '70s, 
thanks largely to new advances in bathtub chemistry. Because 
it’s a white crystal, burn artists, were selling it as “‘coke"’ for a 
while, promoting gross ODs and freakouts in would-be cocaine 
consumers. Real dirt-bags would spray it on oregano and peddle 
it as grass to buyers who wouldn’t know any better at first 
sight—young kids, mostly —and they‘d freak out and get sick. 
This stirred up a mass-media PCP scare, featuring some of the 
most ridiculous dope-scare sensationalism since the Reefer Mad- 
ness heyday of Harry J. Anslinger. 

‘Sales took a terrific drop after 1978, though, when Sen. Lloyd 
Bentsen (R.-Texas) and the DEA sensibly made PCP’s main pre- 
cursor chemical a ‘controlled substance,”* making it unavailable 
to neighborhood bathtub chemists, 


ADDICTION LIABILITY: Cases of addiction to PCP go 
largely unreported, though the drug does promote notable toler- 
ance development {in monkeys, anyway) and classic trank-type 
convuisive withdrawals when regular use is sus-pended. Most 
users find it vaguely disagreeable and never do it often enough 
to get strung out. Those who really cherish its weirdo high are 
generally so weird themselves “‘addiction’’ just isn’t pertinent 
in the first place. C) 
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Win an Adventure 
in Paradise! 


Third Wave Products, the people who bring you Ultra-Caine, proudly 
introduce their newest incense, Bolivian Rock and Peruvian Flake. To 
celebrate these new and special products, we are giving away an 
all-expense paid trip to Acapulco for two. Three days and two nights, 
round-trip air fare (from Los Angeles) plus luxurious 

hotel accommodations (meals not included). Entry 

blank/order form and official rules below. 

Additional entry blanks are available at your nearest 

head shop. 


Wave Products 


Master Distributor for Ultra-Caine, 
Bolivian Rock and Peruvian Flake. 


Clip and mail to: Third Wave Products, P.O. Box 9846, Phoenix, Arizona 85 


Cashiers Check or Money Order must accompany your order. Arizona residents must add 5% sales tax. 


y ES | wish to place an order and YES, | wish N oO 1 do not wish to place an order at this time but | wish 
enter the Adventure in Paradise Sweeps 


ULTRA-CAINE INCENSE | BOLIVIAN ROCK UICERDE: PERUVIAN FLAKE INCENSE 
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INTERVIEW 


CHARLES BUKOWSKI 


JHARLES BUKOWSKI_ KNOWS WHEREOF He 

‘writes. A marginal man, a heavy boozer, a 
denizen of the seamy L.A. nightlife, Bukowski 
drew on his rich experience to produce over 30 
autobiographical books of poems, short stories 
and novels. 

And they sing. He possesses the hobo vitality 
of Kerouac, the blunt eroticism of Miller and 
the whimsical cut-to-the-bone philosophy of 
Cain, Bukowski came to writing late in life 
after a 14-year stint in the post office and a 
couple of extended stays in prisons and hospi- 
tals. But today at 61, he is on the verge of mass 
acceptance. His stories are being produced as 
movies, he'sa culture hero all over Europe and 
his last novel, Women, sold over 100,000 
copies in the United States. 

‘And Bukowshi rolls on. Like the antihero of 
his novels, Hank Chinaski, he goes to the track 
every day and writes at night, with the radio 
pouring out classical music and the bottle 
pouring out red grape. Bukowski is currently at 
work on a novel on his early years, a section of 
which is excerpted in this issue. Silvia Bizio, an 
Italian journalist, caught up with Bukowski in 
his home in San Pedro, California, sometime 
between the ninth race and the fifth bottle. 


HIGH Times: They like your stuff in Europe 
better than they do here. How do you ex- 
plain that? 

Buxowskt: Europe is one hundred years 
ahead in poetry, paintings, art—which is 
lucky for me. Here there aren't many who 
appreciate my work. The feminists espe- 
cially hate me so much because they 
havent read everything I have written: 
they only read parts of it. They get so infuri- 
ated they cantt read the next page or the 
next story. That's not my fault; that’s their 
fault. They get too ready to attack without 
going into the whole balll of shit that I have 
created, 

HiGh Times: It's not only them. It seems 
you have a lot of problems in the Left in 
general. 

Bukowski: The Left doesn't like me? Lam 
the working man, or at least I used to be. 
HicH Times: Well, at least from what I 
have seen in America, 

Bukowski: Oh, in America? I don't like the 
Left in America, because they are just well- 
fed Westwood Village little ninnies scream- 
1g slogans. They are too worried about get- 
ting a job or getting marijuana or tires for 
their cars or cocaine or going to a disco- 
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theque. So I don't think there is any under- 
ground radical movement here. Anything 
underground radical is media hype, just 
strict bullshit; and anybody who gets into it 
will quickly go into anything else that gath- 
ers them monetary gains. Abbie Hoffman, 
all those slickers, The whole Left in Ameri- 
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ca is just glorious bullshit hype—nothing 
like the Wobblies in the ‘20s. The American 
Left are white-bellied shrieks of nowhere— 
they have always been. At least you could 
talk to those guys, the Wobblies. I would 
drink with them; I wouldn't go with them, 
though. But the Left... They don't know 
what struggle really means. The fight is in 
the streets. I come from the streets. I under- 
stand the streets. But the streets are the 
streets: There isn't much you can-do with 
them. The streets are very beautiful, East 
Hollywood is very beautiful, Hollywood 
and Western, Big Sam the Whorehouse 
Man. The streets are good, they are full of 
people, marvelous people, and I don't like 
the rich any more than you do. You can put 
fifty thousand dollars in my bank, I still 
dont like the rich. I may eat dinner with 
them in the same cafés, the maitre d’ might 
know my name, but I still don't like them. 
Because they are dead. I dont like dead 
people, even if they have one million dol- 
lars. I take their million but I don't take 
them. 

HicH Times: You think they are dead be- 
cause of their money? 

BUKOWSKt: I think it helps them. But the 
poor get dead for the same reason: lack of 
moncy. They get hateful, they lash out. So 
we'll go back to my original equation which 
I wrote fifty years ago: There are only two 
things wrong with money: too much or too 
little. Even when you have just right, some- 
times it doesn't quite work. It might be the 
climate, or the genes, or the person you are 
living with. Nothing ever works. 
HicH Times: You consider 
apolitical? 

BUKOWSKI: Sure, I don't have any politics. 
Why should I? It's like having gallstones: It 
costs money to have them removed, 50 
why have them? 

HIGH Times: I know you don't like political 
questions, but this has to do with your 
work. Do you think Reagan's election will 
bring about some changes in the American 
cultural world in general and your possibil- 
ity of being published in particular? 
BUKOWSKI: I am not a political person; I 
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mean, I cannot foresee, I can only guess 
and say that the situation will become more 
repressive. The Moral Majority has voted 
Mr. Reagan in—many of them are Chris- 
tian, many are conservative—and naturally 
Mr. Reagan will see to it that most of their 
wishes are respected. But I don't give a fuck 
about it. It will not influence my writing, 
nor do I think it will influence my publica- 
tions. My shit is not what you would call 
dirty in a physical sense; people tend to get 
nervous about what I write, they tend to 
hate me. Some poets of the “establishment” 
here—I know they hate me. I feel their 
hate, and I think it’s good; it shows I am do- 
ing something. But, obviously, if everybody 
hated me, my books wouldn't sell. But 
many of the people who hate me buy my 
books. I can imagine what they are think- 
ing: "Okay, Ihate this guy so much I want to 
see what he is going to write next!" It's like 
at my poetry readings: Half of the people 
who come hate me. If I hated somebody, I 
wouldn't go to his reading; I would stay 
away. 

‘There always has to be somebody who 
wants to kill you, run you over with his car, 
mutilate you, chop up your fingers—some- 
body who can't sleep at night thinking 
about you. Of course, with those who hate 
you come also the ones who love you, and 
that's pretty hard to take, too, you know? 
"Oh you are so great, Bukowski! Oh, you 
saved my life! Oh, Bukowski! Oh, Bukow- 
ski!” It makes me sick 
HIGH Times: So you almost prefer people 
who hate you over the ones who love you? 
BuKowskI: Not exactly that but. ..you 
know, many times I talk and I say things 
that I don't really think. I hate to say things 
that mean exactly what they are, unless it's 
something exceptionally important. Dont 
you think it's boring to always say things as, 
they are? I don't just want to say, “Oh, yes, 
it’s good, it's wonderful.” It would make me 
feel too much like a politician. Often I say 
things that I don't really mean, but almost 
mean. Sometimes I even write this way. So 
don't take everything I say by the letter, be- 
cause it isn't so. 

HIGH Times: So sometimes you fooled us 
all with your writings. Is that what you are 
trying to say? 

BUKOWSKI: Sometimes I even fool myself. 
And sometimes they reject my writing, and 
they say: "It isn't good at ali, Bukowski!” 
And they are right: I write a lot of shit. Al- 
most intentionally I write a lot of shit, to 
keep me going, and much of it is not good, 
but it keeps me exercising. But a lot of it is 
good. I'd say that seventy-five percent of 
what I write is good; forty, forty-five per- 
cent is excellent; ten percent is immortal, 
and twenty five percent is shit. Does it add 
up to one hundred? 

HicH Ties: Back to politics: Even though 
you say you're apolitical, some people see 
political themes in your work. 

BUKowsKI: They are entirely wrong. There 
isno political motivation in me. Idon‘t want 
to save the world, I don't want to make it a 
better place. I just want to live in it and talk 
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I dont want the 
whales to be saved, I don't want the nuclear 
plants to be broken down and taken away: 
Whatever is here, I am with it. I may say I 
don't like it, but I don't want to change it. I 
am very selfish. What I mostly don’t like is 
things like. . .Idrive my car down the free- 
way, I geta flat tire, and I have toget out and 
change the goddamn thing. I have to 
change lanes and there isnt any lane on the 
right-hand side, and I have to get to the 
track. So you see, I have no profound feel- 
ings, I have no profound movement. I have 
nothing of this wanting anything at all. I 
just want to brush my teeth and hope my 
teeth dont fall off; I hope to get a hard-on 


about what happens. 


next year: just simple little things. I am not 
looking for big things. I'll settle for small 
things, like the winner of the third race at 
the odds of three to one: That's all I want. 
Nothing very magic; I don't want to extend 
beyond my boundaries. 

HIGH Times: You gave me the impression 
of being timid when I talked with you on 
the phone the other day. 

BUKOWSKI: Well, [am worried about Linda 
[Beighle, Bukowski girl friend}. She always 
senses when I talk toa woman that Iam go- 
ing to rape her. I care very much for Linda 
so I don't want to create any disturbances. 
So when I talk toa woman on the telephone 
Ikeep it very low tone: "Yes, no, okay.” I 
don't say: “You want to come over for an in- 
terview? I'll have some wine, I'll have some 
logs on the fire, and I'll be all alone, auto- 
graph, anything you bring, with a big felt 
pen, full of writing material...” Sol am 
always very careful to show that lam with 
somebody. 

HIGH Times: A lot of women call you? 
BUKOwskI: Well, not now anymore: | am 
in hiding. Women come in, they are all full 
of life, and all of a sudden you say, well, 
when is the time that this thing comes out 
of the body and the whole face changes, 
and the smile stops, even sex gets bad. I 
dont know, I would say thirty-one days 
after the first meeting, a little devil jumps 
up and gives the forewording sound of 
things to come and then goes back and you 
think you are just imagining things. And six 
months later the devil really comes out and 
breaks windows and accuses you of all 
sorts of things you haven't done. It's a kind 


. .L would call it a female nervous neurot- 
ic energy extending itself upon me, which 
isall right. One must suffer if one lives with 
somebody. One must pay for some tempo- 
rary joy. Sol know these things are coming, 
but each time I think, “Ihave seen this film 
before.” But I'm sure the woman feels the 
same: "Oh, no, that happened with Ralph, I 
thought this one was okay!” So, we start 
spooking each other with what weare. And 
if [can't take it, we separate. 

Ihave nothing to say about human rela- 
tionships except they don't work. They 
never work: They pretend to work. It's a 
human truce. The best I heard is when I 
was working at the post office and this guy 
was telling me they had been married for 
fifty years. When he or she woke up he'd 
look at her and say in a very calm voice: 
"Now don't start anything and there won't 
be anything.” To me that sums up the 
whole big thing. He just wanted a truce. 
Human relationships don't work, but we 
become together. At the beginning we are 
all charming. I remember a film with 
Woody Allen—he's good at this kind of 
thing—where the woman was saying: "But 
you are not like we were at the beginning: 
you were so charming!" And he said: "You 
know, I was just doing my mating thing, I 
was using up all my energies. I couldn't 
keep doing this, I'd go crazy!” So that's what 
people do at the beginning. You think they 
are so intelligent, so full of life the first few 
days. And then reality creeps in. “Jesus 
Christ, you leave your stockingsalll over the 
floor, you idiot asshole jerk! You flushed the 
toilet and there is still a turd in it!” So, hu- 
man relationships don't work, they never 
did and they never will. They are not meant 
to. People were meant to live half alone and 
half together. With women I wasall charm- 
ing, but I felt like I was eating raw meat, 
that I couldn't quite chew too well. It 
came kind of a dirty trick. I am not reli- 
gious, but I do have some damn morals of 
goodness. I don’t like to just 

Well, it's okay, you fuck. . .T used to 
after they'd go to work and I used to open 
their closets, look at their shoes, and I'd go 
to their bathroom, and see a picture of their 
boyfriend, and I'd say, "That jerk! She lives 
with this guy? I better get out of here!” And 
they'd say, “Phone me at work," "Hi, baby,” 
but you don't givea shit; you lie in their bed, 
it’s awful, and finally you realize and say, 
"What the hell am I doing? What am I try- 
ing to do?" A piece of ass is not that impor- 
tant! Because after you come, you have to 
live many hours without coming—at least I 
do: Lam sixty. The whole thing is very con- 
fusing. You read the Decameron, Boccacci 
This is what influenced Women a great deal. 
I loved his idea that sex was so ridiculous, 
nobody could handle it. It was not so much 
love with him; it was sex. Love is funnier, 
more ridiculous. That guy! He could really 
laugh at it. He must have really gotten 
burnt about five thousand times to write 
that stuff, Or maybe he was just a fag; I 
don't know. So, love is ridiculous because it 
cantt last, and sex is ridiculous because it 


doesn't last long enough. 

HiGH Times: So what's not ridiculous? 
BUuKOWsKI: What's not ridiculous is the in- 
between time, waiting between sex and 
love and facing what is left over with a mat- 
ter of goodness—not becoming bitter. I 
think we must become good with what is 
left in ourselves, with what is left over after 
it's not good anymore. In other words, to re- 
main whole even though everything is not 
quite worked out. I think we need a little 
luck and a little glamour and a little 
strength and a little moxie just to carry it on. 
Hemingway would call it “grace in time of 
trouble,” but he said it better than that. 
‘Moxie means carrying on when everything 
feels terrible. You park your car in the ga- 
rage if you have a garage—if you havea car 
—you slam the door, you jack off and read a 
magazine instead of cutting your throat. It 
means carrying on when everything seems 
so terrible there is no use to go on, and you 
dontt go to a god, you don't go to a church. 
You face the wall and just work it out alone. 
If you don't think that is tough, cookie 
that is tough, cookie. To run somewhere, to 
grab something, a god, a woman, a drug, 
one evening of success, for the night, for the 
week, the year, for the lifetime; people don't 
hold still long enough to find out what the 
hell they are. 

HIGH Times: I know you'll hate this ques- 
tion, but isn’t alcohol an escape too? 
BuKowskt: I knew you were going to say 
that. That's why [left it out! But you see, al- 
cohol is such a pleasant god. It allows you to 
commit suicide and awaken again and kill 
yourself again. There is something lengthy 
about an alcoholic’s death. Drugsare fast; if 
you believe in a god, you are completely 
dead anyhow, because you have given 
away your whole brain process to some- 
body other than yourself. Alcohol is a slow 
process of dying. In other words, you are 
not quitting all at once. You are quitting 
inch by inch instead of quickly giving up. 
You are waiting around until maybe some- 
thing might happen a little bit better. So I 
have been doing that since I was fourteen 
years old. And now I am driving a BMW, I 
live in a big house, the logs are on the fire, 
you are interviewing me, things seem bet- 
ter, but I know they are not. I know they are 
exactly the same: They change shape, but I 
know they are still very bad. They will al- 
ways be. 

HIGH TIMES: Are you talking only about 
yourself or the whole world in general? 
Bukowskt: For me mainly, because I can't 
do the thinking or feeling for the others. But 
it seems I am, because often I get many let- 
ters in the mail about my writing, and they 
say: “Bukowski, you are so fucked up and 
you still survive, I decided not to kill my. 
self,” or, "Youare such anasshole, man, you 
gave me the courage to live.” So in a way I 
save people while taking a drink, and wait- 
ing. Not that I want to save them: I have no 
desire to save anybody. But it seems I have 
saved them. Being an asshole saves an ass- 
hole, okay? So these are my readers, you 
see? They buy my books—the defeated, the 


demented and the damned—and I am 
proud of it. 

HIGH Times: Are you putting me on? 
BUKOWSKE: A little bit, but not completely. 
Because the main man I attack in my writ- 
ing is me, and basically I am almost every- 
one who is around. That's what the femin- 
ists seem to miss, the part of the stuff in be- 
tween the written lines. 

HIGH Times: Do you consider yourself an 
erotic writer? 

BUKOWSKI: Erotic! I write about every- 
thing. The reason sex got into so much of 
my stories is because when I quit with the 
post office, at the age of fifty, I had to make 
money. What I really wanted to do was 
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write about something that interested me. 
But there were all those pornographic mag- 
azines on Melrose Avenue, and they had 
read my stuff in the Free Press, and started 
asking me to send them something. So 
what I would do was writea good story, and 
then in the middle I had to throw in some 
gross act of sex. And so I would write a 
story, and at a certain point I would say: 
“Well it's time to throw some sex into it.” 
‘And I would throw some sex in it and kept 
writing the story. It was okay: I would mail 
the story and immediately get a three-hun- 
dred-dollar check. 

HIGH Times: But do you see your stories as 
erotic? Do you think people get excited 
when they read them? 

Bukowski: I don't know. Some people 
have written me and told me that some of 
my stories have aroused them. Especially 
"The Fiend." Now, why the story of a man. 
raping a little girl arouses people I don't 
know. Perhaps a lot of men want to do it 
and it is only the law and the fear that pre- 
vents them from doing it. Perhaps the fact 
that I described her clothing, slowly, what 
happened, has excited somebody. But I 
didn’t get a hard-on while I was writing it. 
HiGH Times: What about Henry Miller? Do 
you consider Miller an erotic writer? 
BuKowskt: I can't read Henry Miller. He 
starts talking about reality but then he be- 
comes esoteric, starts talking about some- 
thing else. A couple of good pages, and then 
he goes off on a tangent, enters into abstract 
areas, and I can't read him anymore. I feel 
gypped. 
Hich Timi 


: Gypped? What do you mean? 


BUKOWSKI: He doesn't stay there. I want 
him to stay in the streets, not in the air. 
HIGH Times: So good writing is writing that 
stays in reality, in the streets. 

BuKOwSKI: I didnt say it has to be like that; 
I said that for me it is. So I try to stay in the 
streets, wherever I am; try to stay with re- 
ality. [only describe things; I dont try to ex- 
plain them. Only what I know worries me. 
What I don't know doesn't concern me. It's 
like at the post office: The boys used to say, 
“What I don't know doesn't hurt me. If my 
wife is fucking someone else, if I don't 
know it, it doesn't exist.” All know is what 
I see. Iam in bed watching TY, all I know is 
Johnny Carson: That's reality! 

I guess I am closer to the street people 
than I am to anybody, and when you get 
anybody who isa little higher, he becomesa 
mark. So that’s why you have to lay low, do 
your work and just be quiet. Do your 
screaming in the pages but dont let them 
see you too often. Think about it: What is it 
that creates some kind of magic between 
somebody who creates and somebody who 
listens to creation? The magic I think often 
is the person who secludes himself from 
the masses; not deliberately, but it has to be 
done. Once the artist starts mixing with the 
masses, the artist becomes the masses. 
HiGH Times: Is that why you didn't go to 
the International Poetry Festival of Castel- 
porziano in Italy last summer? You were 
one of the "big absents’ there. 

BuKowskKt: I didn't go because I didn't like 
the line of American poets I would be read- 
ing with. I would not read with them in 
Santa Monica, California; I wouldn't even 
be in the same room with them. So that’s 
why I didn't go: I didn’t like the company. I 
don't want to name anybody, but if it's true 
that they were bombarded with sand balls 
as you tell me, I am pleased. That's what I 
feel like doing when they read: I feel like 
vomiting and throwing my vomit at them. 
HiGH Times: But those people wanted to 
hear Bukowski and Ginsberg. . 
Bukowski: No, wait a minute, let's not 
confuse— 

HIGH Times: All right, but Allen isa bigidol 
in Italy, as you are. 

BUuKOWskt: Who, Allen? (Sarcastically:] Al- 
lenis okay, Allenisall right, yes, they are all 
good poets: Gregory Corso, and Ginsberg's 
boyfriend, and Joan Baez, Timothy Leary, 
Frank Zappa, Bob Dylan. . . American cul- 
ture is all right. American culture is. ..1 
think the whole thing hasa big lag. It'slike a 
body dragging a tail, but the tail is behind 
the body dragging in the dust 

HiGH Times: What is the best compliment 
that a male reader can give you? And what 
is the best compliment that a female reader 
can give you? 

BUKOWSKI: The female readers are all the 
same. When I am at a poetry reading they 
come and say, “Iam going to fuck you.” The 
men don't say that; they say, “Hey, man, 
you are great!" So the women readers excite 
me a little bit more. I think men like me 
more. 

HIGH Times: In your books you always talk 
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about your sexual pleasure, but we don't 
know much of how the women feel making 
love with you 

BuKowski: Well, of course, I start with my 
pleasure; if there is something left, they can 
take it. When am satisfied, it'sall over Ten 
seconds, it's finished. Sometimes it's only 
three or four seconds, and there is never 
any foreplay. Its all there: Get over there, 
let's get it out of the way so I can watch TV. 
That's the way I do it. 

HiGu Ties: And so then Johnny Carson is 
a good conclusion. . .? 

BUKOWsKI: Johnny Carson after sex? 
Sometimes it's better than the sex that 
preceded it; sometimes it’s not. We all have 
bad nights. 

HIGH TIMES: Aren't you concemed about 
how women feel making love with you? 
Bukowski: Are you talking about that sex 
liberation bullshit? Well, okay, sometimes I 
tried to do all I could: a lot of foreplay; I 
know where the clitoris is, I know how to 
do all these things, I know, I know. 

HIGH TIMES: Aren't you worried about 
your reputation? 

Bukowski: Asa big lover? No, if they don't 
like what I am doing, they go to another 
man, which is what they usually do. Let 
them do all the foreplay. 

HIGH Times: Is it true that you started writ- 
ing Women after several years of celibacy? 
BUKOWsKI: Several? It must have been ten, 
twelve, since the last time I had had sex. 
You need to recharge your sperm. Or per- 
haps I think that I have always known that 
women are trouble more than anything 
else 

HIGH Times: But you had to go through 
that experience, and start sleeping with 
women again. 

BUKOWSKI: Because I thought that being a 
writer, and having been without women for 
twelve years...you can write a lot of 
things, but if you lack the other half of the 
human race, you are not a complete human 
being, you don't know what the hell is going 
on, right? I mean, you need a certain bal- 
ance. If you want to write bad things about 
women, you have to live with them first. So 
Ilive with them in order to criticize them in 
my writings. 

Do you think it was so terrible to be with- 
out sex in those twelve years? I was prepar- 
ing for the tempest of women who would 
have arrived. Perhaps I knew it was going 
to happen. Its not a decision I made: Things 
in life just happen. I didn't have my first 
fuck until I was twenty-three. Now | am 
sixty-one years old and I had my last one 
last year. 

HIGH Times: Really? Why? 

Buxowskt: It allows me to pick the win- 
ners better at the track. To me, sex is like a 
peanut butter sandwich. 

What do you think happens when people 
arrive at a certain age when sex is not possi- 
ble anymore? You can't love that person 
anymore? What's all this big deal about 
sex? Does everything have to be sex? Can't I 

continued on page 98 
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I was coming home from classes down 
Westview hill. Of course, I never had any 
books to carry. [had sold them all for drink. 
I passed my exams by listening to the class 
lectures and by guessing at the answers. I 
never had to cram for exams. [could get my 
"Cs," And as I was coming down the hill I 
ran intoa giant spiderweb. I wasalways do- 
ing that. I stood there pulling the sticky 
webs from myself and looking for the spi- 
der, Then I saw him: a big fat black son of a 
bitch. I walked over and crushed him, I hat- 
ed spiders. When I went to hell I would be 
eaten by a spider. 

All my life in that neighborhood I had 
been walking into spiderwebs, I had been 
attacked by blackbirds, I had lived with my 
father. Everything was eternally dreary, 
drab, damned; even the weather was inso- 
lent and bitchy: It was either too hot for 
weeks, or it started raining, and when it 
rained it always rained for five or six days. 
‘The water came up over the lawns and into 
the houses. Who'd ever planned the drain- 
age system had gotten overpaid for his ex- 
cellent ignorance about such matters. 

‘And my own affairs were as bad as the 
day I had been born, The only difference 


was that now I could catch a drink now and 
then, though never often enough. Drink 
was the only thing that could keep a man 
from feeling forever stunned and useless; 
all other things just kept picking and pick- 
ing, hacking away. And nothing was inter- 
esting, nothing. The people were restrictive 
and careful, all alike. And I've got to live 
with these fuckers, I thought. God, they all 
had their assholes and sexual organs and 
their mouths and their armpits. They shit 
and they chattered and they were dull as 
horse dung. The girls looked good from a 
distance, the sun shining through their 
dresses, their hair. But get up close and lis- 
ten to their minds coming out of their 
mouths, you felt like digging under a hill 
with a tommy gun, I would never be able to 
get married, I could never have children. 
Hell, I couldn't even get a job as a dish- 
washer. 

Maybe I'd be a bank robber. Some god- 
damned thing. Something with flair, fire. 
You only had one shot at it. Why be a win- 
dow washer? 

Tlit a cigarette and walked further down 
the hill. Was I the only person who was dis- 
tracted by a future without a chance? 


AN EXCERPT 


FROM A NOVEL 


IN PROGRESS, 
"HAM ON RYE” 


I saw another one of those big black spi- 
ders. He was about face high, right in my 
path. I took my cigarette and placed it upon 
him. The tremendous web shook and 
leaped as he jumped about; the branches of 
the bush trembled. He leaped out of the 
web and upon the sidewalk. Cowardly kill- 
ers, the whole batch of them. Icrushed him 
with my shoe. A worthy day, I had killed 
two spiders, I had upset the balance of na- 
ture—now we would be eaten up by the 
bugs and flies. 

Twalked further down the hill, Iwas near 
the bottom when a large bush began to 
shake. ‘The king spider was after me. I 
walked forward to face it. 

My mother leaped out from behind the 
bush: “HENRY, HENRY, don't go home, 
don't go home, your father will kill you!" 
"How's he going to do that? I can take his 
ass! 

"No, he's FURIOUS, Henry! Don't go 
home, he'll kill you! I've been waiting be- 
hind this bush for hours!" 

My mother's eyes were wide with fear 
and quite beautiful, large and brown. 

“What's he doing home this early?" 

“He hada headache, he got the afternoon 
off! 

“I thought you were working, that you'd 
found a new job?” 

She'd gotten a job as a housekeeper, 

“He knew where I was! He came and got 
me! He's FURIOUS! He'll KILL YOU!" 

"Don't worry, Mom, I'll go in and kick 
his goddamned ass, I promise you! 

“HENRY, HE FOUND YOUR SHORT 
STORIES AND HE READ THEM!" 

“Tnever asked him to read them! 

“HE FOUND THEM IN A DRAWER! 
HE READ THEM, HE READ ALL OF 
THEM!" 

Thad written ten or twelve short stories. 
Give a man a typewriter and he becomes a 
writer. I had hidden the stories under the 
paper covering of my short and stocking 
drawer. 

"Well! I said, "the old man poked around 
and he got his fingers burned” 

"HE SAID THAT HE WAS GOING TO 
KILL YOU! HE SAID THAT NO SON OF 
HIS COULD WRITE STORIES LIKE 
THAT AND LIVE UNDER THE SAME 
ROOF WITH HIM!" 

I took her by the arm. “Let's go home, 
Mom, and see what he does..." 

"HENRY, HE'S THROWN ALL YOUR 
CLOTHES OUT ON THE FRONT LAWN, 
ALL YOUR DIRTY LAUNDRY, YOUR 
TYPEWRITER, YOUR SUITCASE AND 
YOUR STORIES!" 

"My stories?” 

“Yes, those too. 

"VIL Kill him! 

I pulled away from her and walked 
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across 21st Street and toward Longwood 
Avenue. She was after me. 

"HENRY, HENRY, DON'T GO IN 
THERE!" 

The poor woman was yanking at the 
back of my shirt. 

“Henry, listen, get yourself a room some- 
where! Henry, I have ten dollars! Take this 
ten dollars and get yourself a room some- 
where!” 

T turned. She was holding out the ten. 

“Forget it!’ I said, "I'll just go" 

“Henry, take the ten! Do it for me! Do it 
for your mother!" 

“Well, all right..." 

I took the ten, put it in my pocket. 

“Thanks, that’s a lot of money.” 

“It's all right, Henry. I love you, Henry, 
but you must go” 

She ran ahead of me as I walked toward 
the house. Then I saw it: Everything was 
‘across the lawn, all my dirty and clean 
laundry, the suitcase flung there open, 
stockings, shirts, pajamas, an old robe, 
everything flung everywhere upon. the 
lawn and into the street. And I saw my 
manuscript pages being blown in the wind; 
they were in the gutter, everywhere. 

‘My mother ran up the driveway toward 
the house and I screamed after her so he 
could hear me: "TELL HIM TO COME 
OUT HERE AND I'LL RIP HIS GOD- 
DAMNED HEAD OFF!" 

I went after the pages of my manuscripts 
first. That was the lousiest of the blows, 
doing that to me. That was one thing he had 
no right to touch, As I picked up each page 
in the gutter, on the lawn and down the 
street, I began to feel better. I found every 
page I could, placed them in the suitcase 
under the weight of ashoe, then went to the 
typewriter. It had broken out of its case but 
it looked all right. Then I looked at the rags 
scattered about. [left the dirty laundry, Heft 
the pajamas, which were only a sent-down 
pair of his discards. There wasn't much to 
pack. I closed the suitcase, picked it up with 
the typer and started to walk away. I could 
see two faces peering from behind the 
drapes. Then I forgot that, walked up Long- 
wood, across 21st and up the old Westview 
hill. I didn’t feel much different than I had 
ever felt. I was neither elated nor dejected; 
it was just a continuation of the same dull 
drag. Iwas going to take the old W streetcar, 
get a transfer and go somewhere down- 
town. Anybody could do that. 

I found a room on Temple Street in the 
Filipino district. It was $3.50 a week, up- 
stairs on the second floor. The toilet and tub 
were down the hall but there was a wash 
basin to piss in. 

My first night there I found a bar down- 
stairs just to the right of the entrance. I liked 
that: All I had to do was to climb the stair- 
way and I was home. The bar was full of the 
little dark men but they didn’t bother me. 
I'd heard all the talk about them—that they 
liked blond white girls, that they carried 
stilettos, that they were all the same size 
and that seven of them chipped in and 
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bought one expensive suit, with accessor- 
ies, and they each got to wear the suit one 
day a week. George Raft said that the Filipi- 
nos set the style trends. They stood on 
street corners and swung long golden 
chains around and around, thin golden 
chains, seven or eight inches long, each 
man's chainsize indicating the size of his 
penis. 

The bartender was a Filipino. 

“You're new, huh?" he asked. 

“I live upstairs. I'm a student.” 

"No credit.” 

I put some coins down. 

“Give me an Eastside” 

He came back with the bottle, 

“Where can a fellow get a girl?” I asked. 

He picked up some of the coins. 

"1 don't know anything,” he said and 
walked to the register. 


rs. Kansas, they 

called her.... 
Her breasts were 
something that any 
average mortal 
would never see 
totally—they were 
for gags Paine 
tulers, Alpe 


That first night I closed the bar. Nobody 
bothered me. A few blond women left with 
the Filipinos. The men were quiet drinkers. 
They sat in little groups with their heads 
close together, talking, now and then laugh- 
ing in a very quiet manner. I liked them. 
When the bar closed and I got up to leave 
the bartender said, “Thank you! That was 
never done in American bars, not to me 
anyhow. 

T liked my new situation. All I needed 
was money 

I decided to keep going to college; it 
would give me some place to stay in the 
daytime. My friend Becker had dropped 
out. There wasn't much anybody I cared for 
there except maybe the instructor in an- 
thropology, a known Communist. He didn't 
teach much anthropology, but he was a 
large man, casual and likable. 

"Now the way you fry a porterhouse 
steak” he told the class, “you get the pan red 
hot, you drink a shot of whiskey and then 
you pour a thin layer of salt across the pan, 
then you drop the steak in but not for too 
Jong. Then you flip it, seal in the other side 
toa fast crisp, take it out, drink another shot 
of whiskey, take the steak out and eat it 
immediately.” 

Once when I had been stretched out on 
the campus lawn he had come walking by 


and had stopped and stretched out beside 
me. 

"Chinaski, you don't believe all that Nazi 
hokum you're spreading around, do you?" 

“I'm not saying. Do you believe your 
crap?" 

“Of course I do.” 

"Good luck. 

*Chinaski, you're nothing but a Wiener 
schnitzel 

He got up, brushed off the grass and 
leaves and walked away 

Thad beenat the Temple Street place fora 
couple of days when Jimmy Hatcher found 
me. He just knocked on the door one night 
and I opened it and there he was with two 
other guys, fellow aircraft workers, one guy 
called Delmore, the other, Fastshoes, 

“How come he’s called ‘Fastshoes'?” 

"You ever lend him money, you'll 
know..." 

“Come on in... 
find me?" 

"Your folks had you traced here by a pri- 
vate dick.” 

“Damn, they still know how to take the 
joy out of a man's life” 

“Maybe they're worried?" 

“If they're worried all they have to do is 
send money. 

“They claim you'll drin| 

“Then let them worry..." 

‘They came in and sat on the bed and the 
floor. They had a fifth of whiskey and some 
paper cups. Jimmy poured them around. 

“Nice place you've got here...” 

"I's great. I can see the City Hall every 
time I stick my neck out the window.” 

Fastshoes pulled a deck of cards from his 
pocket. He was sitting on the rug. He looked 
upat me. 

"You gamble?" 

“Every day. You got a marked deck?" 

“Hey, you son of a bitch!..." 

“Don't curse me or I'll have your wig on 
my mantelpiece! 

“Honest, man, these cards are straight!" 

“All can play is poker and 21. What's the 
limit?” 

"Two bucks’ 

“We'll split for the deal." 

I got the deal and called for draw poker, 
regular. I didn't like wild cards, it just 
became too much luck that way. Two bits 
to the kitty. As I dealt, Jimmy poured 
another round. 

“How do you make it, Hank?" 

"I write class and term papers for other 
people!” 

“Brillian 

"Yeah..." 

"Hey, you guys!’ said Jimmy, "I told you 
this guy was a genius’ 

"Yeah," said Delmore. He was to my 
right. He opened. 

"Two bits," he said. 

We followed him in. 

“Three cards’ said Delmore. 

“One’’ said Jimmy. 

"Three," said Fastshoes, 
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HIGH TIMES nates the Legal Highs 


by Dean Latimer, Sordid Affairs Editor 
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EVERYONE KNOWS THE SURE AND CERTAIN 
HORRORS OF JUNK FOOD. It was Twinkies and 
assembly-line cheeseburgers, after all, that so de- 
ranged the manly sensibilities of Dan White in 
1978 that, ina fit of hypoglycemic homophobia, he 
slaughtered San Francisco officials George Mos- 
cone and Harvey Milk. So grievous and obvious 
was the damage wrought on Whites poor mind by 
cardboard calories and pasteboard protein that an 
all-heterosexual jury fed him a compassionately 
meager five to seven for double homicide. 

But how few of us are aware of the threat and menace of 
junk dope? The magazines, the streets, the pharmacies of the 
‘country are full of it. It is a plague so insidious, a specter so spec~ 
tral, that absolutely no harm at all is caused by it. No harm tall! 
Itis the silent forces of nature, the most invisible, which are the 
‘most impalpable. 

Junk dope, Drugs that do nothing at all, one way or another, 
except to fatten the bank accounts of those who traffic in them. 
Junk dope. Drugs that in some cases might even produce a discern- 
ible effect on people who buy them, of their own free will! Junk 


dope. What is the notorious fate of nations, cultures, peoples—yea, TH 
whole civilizations!—in which junk dope has reared its insidiously impotent head? E 
‘Still, junk dope somehow finds its votaries. In the largest city of our nation, in fact, dwells m 177 
a sore bt notorious clique of selfavowed unt-dope abusers. Ganfll employed, txpaying OTHER” CAINES 
men fand one woman], just like you and me, but who think it ‘Smart” to take an occasional 
‘snort’ of Pro Cxystal II. Men (and a woman) who secretly pass among themselves recipes for | ‘There was one thing everyone was ready to 


yohimbine “tea” (as they call it] and who resort to butyl nitrite ‘poppers" for kicks! Men(andat | try: the allegedly invigorating white sub- 
Teast one woman) who would just as leave smoke a hand-rolled cigarette of kava-kava and | stances that look uncannily like heavily 


damiana, and then have sex with a woman [or man, in one case}—days or weeks later some- | sifted and profoundly cut street cocaine. 
times! Namely certain staff members of HiGH TIMES, the ‘wholly pornographic” “drug-cult""* | The “other” caines: Toot, Supertoot, Substi- 
‘magazine! toot, Ultra Caine, Pseudo Caine, Super- 


"Junk dope ‘connoisseurs’: Andy Kowl, Ratso Sloman, Bob Sacks, George Barkin, Sheera | caine and Pro Crystal Il. A little grainier 
Stern, Bob LaBrasca, Dean Latimer, Antonio Huneeus and country-western star and HicH | than table salt but considerably less flaky 
‘Times contributing editor Kinky Friedman. Listen here to their ravings. than confectioner's sugar, their texture is 


* War on Drugs 
cian HIGHTIMES 41 


just demoniacally suggestive of the sort of 


coke recognized by most people in this 
country who have ever done coke. Good, 
pure cocaine is a great deal clunkier in tex: 
ture and pearlier in luster than this stuff, 
but how many people in the last seven or 
eight years have ever seen good cocaine, cut 
less than three-quarters of weight with 
‘mannitol sugar or inositol? It would be 

belous to come right out and say that the 
brilliant people who merchandise these er- 
satz caines have clearly taken demoniacal 
pains to counterfeit an inferior commercial 
form of a scheduled substance that is 
abused by an awful lot of rich and trendy 


‘membrane mucus vesicles, however, with 
minimal clottage or waxy buildup. There's 
a most decided freeze to it for a good half 
hour after snorting, just as though some 
dentist had slipped you a hot shot of Novo- 
caine right into the nasal septum and anes- 
thetized all your sinuses and the roof of 
your palate from the uvula to between the 
front teeth. A most capital snot detergent. 
For someone with prior experience with co: 
caine, and especially for someone who 
wants coke desperately, the texture of this 
incense and its superfreeze combined 
ought to set off a satisfying Pavlovian re- 
sponse, You will get high, whether there's 


people in America. Therefore we will not 
say it, 

Asan incense, though, it really sucks. Lay 
it on tinfoil, as the directions stipulate, and 
torch it up from beneath, and this white 


any drug actively involved or not, 

The first time Toot anditsbrethren showed 
up on these premises, for example—a few 
lids some of the makers gave us last year, on 
request—we laid out a few lines ona mirror, 


stuff just turns liquid and runs off into a suggestively embellished the display with I still have great 
bloody-colored sluice. The smoke given off razor and straw, and coaxed our own Bob confidence that these 
has no odor at all, which is precisely what Sacks in from production for the hood- “other” caines may help 
youd expect of the actual contents: caf- winking. Sacks, an experienced and world- of ve 
feine, phenylpropanolamine and some _ ly fellow (to put it lightly), estimated after a some of us, at least. 


numbingagent, a topical anesthetic like lido- 
caine or procaine. 
It melts right neatly into the old nasal- 


BUTYL NITRITE 


‘There was no shortage of people ready to try 
butyl nitrite either, strictly in the interests of 
“scientific research’ We had available any 
number of different brands of butyl—Locker 
Room, Zap Zolid, Quick Silver—and it was 
fortifying to see that hardly anyone record- 
ed any difference between one brand and 
another. There certainly ought to be no ma- 
terial difference between any two brands of 
butyl, see, since butyl nitrite is butyl nitrite, 
and not any other damn-fool thing. The 
only reason manufacturers give different 
brand names to their butyl isso that the dis- 
tributors will know to whom to send the re- 
spective proceeds. Undoubtedly nearly 
everyone who does butyl has a particular 
brand-name preference, but there's no good 
reason for it. Butyl is butyl, and there's an 
end to it: a room odorizer, plain and simple, 
However, as a room odorizer, butyl really 
bites the big one, asa matter of official court 
record. This happened in the spring of 1978, 
in Connecticut Superior Court, where a 
judge was ruling on the constitutionality of 
astate law forbidding the sale of buty! prod- 
ucts. A manufacturer, in challenging the 
law, presented two whole days of expert 
testimony from Dr. Eugene Nickerson of 
McGill University, who writes the section 
mn “inhalant nitrites’ for every edition of 
Goodman & Gilman's Pharmacological Ba- 
sis of Therapeutics. Goodman & Gilman, 
which sits in every doctor’ office in the civ- 
ilized world, qualifies as divinely inspired 
holy writ, achieved and immutable, on any 
subject pertaining to drugs; so that Dr. 
Nickerson, when it comes to butyl nitrite, 
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double-barreled noseful 


that while it 
looked good and froze nice, no person who 
to peddle this to his friends as coke 


has a qualification of veritas approximating 
St. Paul's 

Buty! nitrite is less toxic than most tap wa- 
ter, Dr Nickerson candidly advised the Con- 
necticut court. All it is, see, is amy! nitrite 
with a couple extra left-handed molecular 
radicals; it has exactly the same pharmaco- 
logical effects as amyl, only it evaporates 
quicker when exposed to air, which is a 
boon to the merchandisers. For about 30 
seconds after a whiff it directly relaxes all 
the smooth-muscle tissues in the body, most 
notably the veins; the whiffer’s blood pres- 
sure drops amain, and the heartbeat speeds 
up 30-some percent to compensate for it. 
That's the only direct physical effect of butyl 
nitrite, though after repeated whiffsa butyl 
freak may sustain “rebound vasoconstric- 
tion” in the head, resulting in a headache, 
which is exactly the same thing as an alco- 
hol hangover. 

What about this passing-out business not- 
ed in some butyl whiffers, Dr. Nickerson 
was asked. This turned out to be fairly 
amusing, one of Mother Nature's practical 
jokes. Right after a person has whiffed bu- 
tyl, for as long as the high lasts one's veins 
are so profoundly relaxed that one’s whole 
circulatory system is pretty much gravita- 
tional. Thus, ifa reclining whiffer is to stand 
up quickly just then, all the blood stays 
where it is in terms of sea-level altitude, 
while the body rises. All the blood drains 
out of the head, and the incautious upriser 
blacks out from oxy-dep and falls down. 
Once recumbent again, the blood flows 
straight back into the whiffers head, and 
consciousness returns with a few blinks 
andan “oh, wow.’ Less toxic than tap water, 
but a hell of a lot funnier. 

As to the heartbeat rise, it’s mere tachy- 


cardia, in no wise to be dreaded by any rea- 
sonably healthy person. In fact, the specific 
pharmacological use for amyl nitrite, for 
over a century, was to forestall attacks of an- 
gina pectoris in high-risk heart patients. 
They carried amy! poppers around with 
them, and anytime they felt the chest pains 
start to come on they popped one under the 
nose; the tachycardia straightened out the 
heart rate, and they were better and safer 
for it. Amyl hasbeen lately replaced for this, 
purpose by nitroglycerin, which is cheaper; 
but in over a century of extensive use by 
thousands of chronic, high-risk heart pa- 
tients, Nickerson told the court, not once 
was it ever implicated as a cause of death. 

As to sexuality, Nickerson could only af- 
firm that some abusers have reported that 
butyl enhances certain recherche sexual ac- 
tivities, Himself, he only does it once or 
twice a year, at the beginning of anew med- 
school term at McGill. By way of illustrat- 
ing the exceptional rapidity of onset of any 
inhaled drug, hell whiff an amyl popper in 
front of the class and let them observe how 
quickly it makes his face flush red. And Dr. 
Nickerson is in his 60s. 

‘Toward the end of Nickerson’s testimony, 
the judge observed that for some time hed 
had a couple of vials sitting open on the 
bench, right next to his elbow, and had been 
getting nothing at all from them. He sounds 
vaguely disappointed on the transcript. As 
aroom odorizer, then, this stuff was clearly 
farshimmelt. On the other hand, opined His 
Honor, he could see little point toa law pro- 
hibiting people from access to something 
that has no other effect than to "enhance 
sexual intercourse! And today we can buy 
butyl in Connecticut just like anywhere else. 

This trial did not, by stipulation before- 


would ever have them coming back to buy 
anything else as long as they lived. Sacks 
was not surprised to learn that there was no 
coke in this stuff at all, 

By contrast, Ratso got positively strung 
out behind a batch of Toot, as long as it last- 
ed. It seems Sloman walked into my office 
while I was absent, spied this artfully ar- 
ranged white powder and cocaine par: 
phernalia there, and crayenly hooked up a 
couple snorts on the sly painfully endeav- 
ring to leave no evidence of this larceny. So 
between the suggestive texture, the freeze 
and the highly clandestine nature of this ac- 


tivity, the editorial director of HiGH Times 
cranked himself into a whole 20-minute 


coke buzz, with all the tingly trimmings. 

“But Larry, there wasn't any coke in 
marveled, when the guilt finally got on him 
so bad he asked if maybe he could pay fora 
spoon or so of that frosty white matter. “It's 
just junk dope. We got a whole carton of 
from California’ 

"A carton?” says Sloman. “Where's the 
rest of it?” And he honked off about three 
ounces of it over one three-day weekend, 
with the assistance of Kinky Friedman's ca- 
pacious nostrils, 


hand between the opposing sides, take up 
the question of how amyl ever came to bea 
prescription drug in the first place. The an- 
swer is quite simple, and very colorful: be- 
cause it was abused almost exclusively, 
when it was OTC, by homosexual males. 
Amyl and butyl still have a loathsome 
word-ofmouth reputation because of that 
God, when I wasa Summer of Love hippie, 
doing bathtub acid and STP and PCP and 
crystal crank with all my mates, we were 
unanimously scared to death of ever touch- 
ing amy! or butyl. "Bad heart-attack dope’ 
we called it: "Brain-damage city, man! That 
was the word for the nitrites, and youd 
sooner have stooped to heroin than touch 


So I still have great confidence that these 
“other” caines may help some of us, at least, 
to transcend the confines of placebo me- 
chanics. If you've ever been high on coke 
before, there’s no good reason Presto-Caine 
shouldnt get you high just as well. 

Placebo mechanics. A few years back, 
see, docs at Albert Einstein University in 
the Bronx did a wonderful rat study on pla- 
cebo mechanics. Every day for weeks, Dr 
Stan Schiff put rats in special Skinner boxes 
every few hours, shooting them up with 
methamphetamine, setting off a special bell 
anda light at the moment of each injection. 
The doses were so stiff that presently the 
rats were going into acute toxic psychosis— 
dog shaking, tooth gnashing, cartwheel- 
ing—every time he put them in the box, of 
course. And when he checked out their 
bloodstream hormone levels while they 
were crazy, he found them saturated with 
dopamine, the nerve juice that makes 
schizophrenics and crank freaks see things 
that arent really there. 

‘Once this had happend every day forabout 
amonth—nearly a year by any Sprague-Daw- 
ley’s interior clock—Dr. Schiff abruptly 
switched the hypodermic dose from speed 


that awful shit. 

We straight hippies were such a bunch of 
natural-born closet queens, see, that though 
we might have had no conscious prejudices 
against gay human beings, we were just ex- 
ceedingly ready to regard their chosen dope 
with superstitiousawe and opprobrium. The 
fags were doing it simply because it got them 
high and tickled their assholes a little (the 
anal sphincter being smooth-muscle tissue}, 
but tous they were doing it because it wasan 
evil and destructive substance. Talk about 
your bedpan saying your urinal stinks 

Of course, one thing we had in common, 
hippies and fags alike, was infiltrating un- 


dercover cops. The police started looking 
into homosexual activities heavily around 
1966, when the gay communities in New 
York and San Francisco began visibly orga- 
nizing. Perfectly ready themselves to be- 


lieve any outlandish antigay libels, the cops 
were actually looking for evidence of Com- 
rie infiltration in gay-rights groups. So imag- 
ine, now, being the poor Red Squad rookie 
who pulled ¢hat detail: lots of humiliating 
hanky-panky in the locker room while you 
put on your glad rags, no doubt, and then 
when you got to the fag bar, wouldnt some 
leather queen snap an amyl popper under 
your nose and grope you breathless while 
the paralysis lasted, “Oh look, Miss Thing is 
packing a .38 above her little buns. How 
very butch! 

So the cops went to amy!'s manufacturer, 
BurroughsWellcome, as early as ‘66, de- 
manding that this disgusting drug be put on 
a restrictive ‘script schedule. Since it only 
would've raised Burroughs-Wellcome’s lia- 
bility-insurance rates to have amyl nitrate 
upscheduled, they held out fiercely against 
it for three years, hoping the cops would get 


to pure salt solution. Sure enough, the rats 
still went bananas every time they went 
back in that box, with that bell, that light 
and that punctury sensation in the belly. 
‘And when he checked the hormone levels, 
they were still pullulant with crazy-making 
dopamine. And the poor critters were still 
making themselves bananas behind pure 
salt water for weeks after the speed was 
discontinued. 

Now the highmaking neurohormone tick- 
Jed up by cocaine is mere norepinephrine, a 
stand-up-and-cheer sort of exalting brain 
juice, associated with patriotism, paternal be- 
nevolence, erotic anticipation and general 
pridefulness that gocth before a fall. Itisinfi- 
nitely more accessible and milder in effect 
than crazy-making dopamine, its precursor 
hormone. People can actually learn to raise 
or lower their overall norepinephrine activ- 
ity at will, without drugs, by elementary 
biofeedback and meditation exercises. 

The "other" caines, then, with the texture 
and freeze of cocaine, have these two par- 
ticular ‘reinforcing’ elements that ought to 

indle up a cocaine buzz in people predis- 
posed to it. They even have a couple bona 

continued on page 74 


fed up with investigating gays for Commu- 
nism, and drop the scheduling demand. 
And in fact that happened. But when Nixon 
launched his famous War on Drugs in 1970, 
amyl went straight on the ‘script list simply 
because some cops, four years before, had 
recommended it. Just because fags were 
doing it in the ‘60s. 

Ifyouever want to geta solidassessment of 
how harmless butyl hastobe, youcan call the 
National Institute on Drug Abuse and talk to 
poor Dr. Charles Sharp there, whocoversthe 
“inhalants’ beat. Literally millions of Ameri- 
cansare doing butyl nowadays, with reckless 
abandon, even middle-aged householders 
with all sorts of complicated circulatory 
disorders. But can NIDA cite one case of bu- 
tylinflicted morbidity or mortality? Be- 
yond a half dozen or so instances of people 
who drank it, obviously by way of premedi- 
lated suicide, butyl horror storiesare awfully 
hard to come by. Poor Dr. Sharp has been re- 
duced to speculating that since butyl and 
amyl are nitrites, then maybe they're carci- 
nogenic in the very long term, like nitrosa- 
mines in preserved bacon: which is about 
as remote a speculation as anyone could 
ever conjure up. 

Overall there's still a love-hate hangover 
in public attitudes toward butyl, though, to 
go by the official test results here. No one 
said they would go home froma pickup bar 
to the abode of someone who had a lot of 
butyl there: “I'd wonder what anyone was 
doing with a lot of this shit!” Only one per- 
son was inspired by butyl to any sort of sex- 
ual activity, and that was ‘mitosis’ On the 
other hand, everybody got high off it, in one 
case for ten minutes straight—which is 
roughly ten times longer than butyl is phar- 

continued on page 75 


HIGHTIMES 43 


OZIUM 
AIR CONDITIONER 


“Now, what does propylene glycol do for 
your head?" I kept quietly asking myself. 
Though itisnowhere mentioned in The Phar- 
‘macological Basis of Therapeutics, or even The 
High Times Encyclopedia of Recreational 
Drugs, propylene glycol was the prime in- 
gredient in two offerings on the junk-dope 
table. One was a plastic bottle of pinkish 
fluid called Motion Lotion: a remnant from 
a Lower East Side botdnica, one of those 
Santeria lotions certain mi- 
nority persons put on them- 
selves to occultly provoke 
the amorous inclinations of 
others. The main one was a 


“Hey, you want to 


NI 


This had to be done quick. No case of ni- 
trous-oxide chargers will last long around 
the HiGH Times premises. In fact, if you 
want to know the single drug that has been 
most intimately and ubiquitously involved 
in the rise and flourishing of this magazine 
—more influential than reefer and coke put 
together, actually—it is that most splendid 
and venerable invention of Sir Humphrey 
Davies: nitrous oxide. So even though we 
scored some 200 individual tubes of it, it 
was mandatory to have it tested as quickly 
as possible before somebody ripped it all off. 
Yeah, it's shameful. You could keep a 
pound of priceless Humboldt indica skunk 
unattended in the copy editor’s cage here 
for days, and no one would rip it off, out of 
plain drugculture ethics. But turn your 
back on a box of cheap whipped-cream 
chargers, it!l be six blocks away before you 
can turn around again. Nitrous junkies, a 
shameful thing. How is one to doa scientif- 
ic nitrous survey using a population of 
wholly abandoned and regretless nitrous 
junkies? 
On the other hand, when you get right 


ROUS OX' 
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devilishly pretty compressed-air spray 
tube, a sixinch length of gleaming-metal 
smoothness like a Mace antipersonnel gim- 
mick, which when pressed ejaculated a 
fine spray of liquid that dissolved in the air, 
leaving a mildly metallic chemical after- 
stench. It was called, tantalizingly, Ozium. 
“Ozium"' ozone and opium? What a ter- 
rific high that would be! Whoever was put- 
ting out this Ozium knew what they were 
about, too, very obviously. Most junk dope 
comes in dispensers so vile and rudimen- 
tary—twistcap bottles and plastic baggies, 
mostly—that the FDA could probably 
wreck the whole industry just by insisting 
on childproof containers for all these prod- 
ucts, This Ozium spray tube, though, wasa 
most handsomely tooled and crafted gim- 
mick, a formidably sophisticated article of 
paraphernalia indeed, 


continued on page 76 


down toit, who the hell needs a scientific ni- 
trous survey anyway? Here is a semilegal 
substance that will get you higher than a ba- 
boon in a baobab tree, and twice as ridicu- 
lous. For sure, a few years back the Journal 
of the American Medical Association actually 
managed to scrape up a few case histories 
of people whod managed to hurt them- 
selves with the stuff. When you empty out 
a whipped-cream spray can and then run 
your nitrous charger through it, there's gen- 
erally a rubber valve in the whipped-cream, 
can somewhere that, when frosted by ni- 
trous, will give off a half dozen poisonous 
gases; so if you go through a couple hun- 
dred nitrous charges a day, steadily, for 
weeks on end, you risk coming down with 
a temporary nervous affliction eerily re- 
sembling multiple sclerosis. So it's advis- 
able not to do it that way. 

It’s best to just fill up your balloon straight 
out of professional anesthesia tank. But this 
has its problems too. Our esteemed Native 
American correspondent, Mr. Johnny Bob, 
was given a whole five-foot tank of nitrous 
as barter payment for his first HicH Times 
confessional a few years back (which saved 
usa cool $400) That was one happy Indian 
for a couple of weeks, until the inevitable 
ennui set in. The poor Nootka brave, ulti- 
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“Of all the junk on this table’ one tester 
speculated, “this is the only one so far that's 


It was astonishing. Everyone just then 
was rubbing their jaws, spitting discreetly 
into styrofoam cups, waiting for the inositol 
numbness produced by Ultra-Caine and 
Pro Crystal to go away. The instant and 
drastic freeze from these two incenses had 
hyped everyone into the expectation of a 
coke buzz, but the buzz hadn't kicked in at 
all; so there were a half dozen hyped-up and 
vaguely discontented people standing 
around with no feeling from their cheek- 
bones to their chins, but a thoroughly an- 
noying exuberance of bubbly mucus and 
saliva. That's when the lettuce opium went 
around, and by heaven it cooled everyone 
out, in a certain small but special way. 

Lettucene or Artificial Hashish are the 
brand names: Turnera diffusa and damiana, 
say the contents. They come, just like opi- 
um, in plastic-wrapped wads about the size 
of Dentyne sticks, a brown-russet gooey tar, 
smelling vaguely of prunes. And they seem 
to do something, against any reasonable 
person's better judgment. 

The theory behind psychedelic lettuce— 
‘Turnera diffusa—is strictly speculative, un- 
derstand, When lettuce is baked ina certain 
way, supposedly some of its stray molecules 
are converted into a ‘conformational re- 
semblance" to morphine. Now, there are a 
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A rocky white blend of ingredients that promises the 
most authentic caine incense experience yet! 
Please fill out the following coupon and return to: 


(Check one) (@® ZS mastercharge — visa 
Ci Please send FREE sample! (Send $2.00 for postage and handing) Card No. 


cuanmny a | Expiration Date 
Grams 
C Please send me: Grams __@ _$9.95_ Signature 


1/8 ounces 00 C.J. SALES, INC. Name 


1/4 ounces _@ $45.00 P.O. BOX 30554 
Payment TS eances —@ __S0— seatmig,waseios ‘4 
isenclosed. _Ounces _@ __$150.00___ (206) 789-3961 City. 


‘THIS NOVELTY ITEM NOT FOR INTERNAL CONSUMPTION OR DRUG USE. 
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BY 


LAURENCE 
CHERNIAK 


Untertilized seedpods? Or souve- 
nir nose boogers from Uncle 
Frank's trick nostril? With these 
little suckers magnified 200 
times, even “R." himself couldn't 
tell the difference. Anyway, we 
thought you'd get a kick out of 
seeing how the stuff you've been 
habitually sucking back into your 
lungs looks rea/ close up. Enjoy 
yourselves, but try not to get too 
excited about that shot in the up- 
per right-hand corer. 
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Microphotography 


This page: Left, crude basic particles of 
marijuana (actual size); above, the same, 
magnitied 10x. 


Opposite page, clockwise from top left: 
Afghani unfertilized seedpods, or calyxes 
(actual size); a single seedpod showing 
glandular and nonglandular trichomes 
(20x); close-up of royal Nepalese hashish 
pulverized (40x); enlarged sample of royal 
Nepalese hashish, (16%). 


HIGHTIMES 47 


KAN 


ORANGE DOTS BECKON. They 
welcome with temptation, power and 
promise. All 262,000 of them reach out 
with their unearthly glow. 


WELCOME TO PLATO. TYPE YOUR PLA- 
‘TO NAME. TYPE THE NAME OF YOUR 
PLATO GROUP TYPE YOUR PASSWORD, 
‘THEN PRESS NEXT. 


A snag surfaces. My personal password, 
known in all the world but to me alone, 
doesn't enter properly. 


WRONG PASSWORD 
The friendliness retreats; PLATO is no easy 
bride. It wants to wrangle. I correct my 
password to connect with the Gargantua 
known as PLATO. 


CHOOSE A LESSON, HELP AVAILABLE. 


‘Once upon a time PLATO stood for ‘pro- 
grammed logic for automated teaching op- 
erations’ but it's a forgotten, obsolete 
phrase. Today PLATO is an international 
communications network with 1,500 ter- 
minals on five continents. In 1960 only one 
terminal existed at the Computer-based Ed- 
ucation Research Laboratory (CERL) at the 
University of Illinois. 

The lesson I choose is addict, for Addicts 
+s Anonymous, one of the hundreds of notes- 
™ files for intercommunication among PLA- 
TO users. Addicts Anonymous deals with 

4 the acknowledged side effect of all forms of 
computer use: fanatical habituation, The 
experts recognize it and worry. Educators 
try to overlook the ramifications of their 
Possible successor 


PS 


BY P GREGORY SPRINGER 


‘The problem isn‘ taken lightly. The word 
addict is applied succinctly to describe the 
phenomenon, 

Psychology Today drew media attention to 
the issue with the publication of “The 
Hacker Papers’ a dialogue among habitual 
users. And Joseph Weizenbaum, professor 
of computer science at the Massachusetts 
Institute of Technology, documented it in 
‘Computer Power and Human Reason, a book 
not liked but often quoted by the people he 
wrote about. Weizenbaum observed: 


Wherever computer centers have become 
established,....bright young men of dishev- 
led appearance, often with sunken glowing 
eyes, can be scen sitting at computer con- 
soles, their arms tensed and waiting to fire 
their fingers...at the buttons and keys on 
which their attention seems to be as riveted 
asa gambler’s on the rolling dice. When not 
so transfixed, they often sit at tables strewn 
with computer printouts over which they 
pore like possessed students of a cabalistic 
text. They work until they nearly drop, twen- 
ty thirty hoursata time. Their food, ifthey ar- 
range it, is brought to them: coffee, Cokes, 
sandwiches. If possible, they sleep on cots 
near the computer But only for a few hours— 
then back to the console or the printouts. .. 
‘They are oblivious to their bodies and to the 
world in which they move. They exist, at 
least when so engaged, only through and for 
the computers. These are computer bums, 
compulsive programmers. They are an inter- 
national phenomenon+ 


=addict = 
8/18/81 9:30pm jgrunau/champana 
Igo nine months every year without PLA- 
TO and | go a week or two at least not 


‘From Computer Power and Human Reason: From Jug: 
‘ment to Calculation by Joseph Weizenbaum. WH. Free- 
tan anel Company, Copyright © 1976, 


Steve Singer 


PLAIOS RETREATISTS 


THE SORDID VVORLD OF 
THE COMPUTER ADDICT 


signing on when | get back. Of course, 
when! dogeton. ... blooie. . . End of sani- 
ty. End to sense of proportion. End to per- 
spective on what is important in life. 
When | first got on in 1975, | used to lay 
awake at night thinking, gee, | can't wait 
until | get on tomorrow, and getting an au- 
thor signon was the greatest ambition | 
had. 


It’s not an American disorder’ attests 
Weizenbaum. In his thick German accent, 
he matter-offactly admits his field is popu- 
lated with fanatics all over the world. "Ijust 
returned from two years in Europe and the 
same problem exists there as here. At the 
student center at MIT, a rooms set aside for 
electronic games. It’ is always crowded. 
You'd think they'd get satiated, but they are 


there, playing games after playing all day 


on the computer" 

Video games are the tip of the iceberg, 
housed in glittery parlors whose siren songin 
beeps, whistles and electronic whirrs draw 
in children of the future. Spaceship simula- 
tions beam them up into self-contained fan- 
tasies: boy meets machine. 

Since the success of Space Invaders, the 
video games industry works overtime to dis- 
cover a type of machine that appealstowom- 
enas well as men. Pac-Man, with more than 
60,000 off the assembly line in the first few 
months, has gone the furthest to wrest the 
model customer out of the 13-1030 male 
mold. Pac-Man, a gobbling yellow blob, 
chases (and gets chased by) multicolored 


——— 


furry monsters through a maze of video 4 


lines, consuming as many tiny dots as he 
finds along the path, Women have found 
him ‘adorable’; the computer leveling of 
sex appeal gets underway. 

continued on following page 


=addict = 
7/9/81 5:14pm alanmm/summit 
The orange dots are more personal to me 
than face to face encounters with people | 
don’t know. This may be because when you 
leave a note with your signon attached, itis 
there for a long time, much longer than a 
‘spoken word is around, and therefore tends 
to be more thought out. Those who say 
computers are impersonal have never used 
‘a computer. They are far more personal than 
most people. PS. Computer games are bet- 
tor than sox 


Dots mean everything to the CERL 
Clones (self-appointed title for the hardest- 
core addicts), The bobbing head next to me 
jerksin unison with hisscreen’sshifting glow. 
Side by side in cells, few acknowledge the 
presence of any other than their terminals. 
‘The machinery hum gets interrupted rarely 
by a laugh, hard and solitary, when some- 
one talks to himself or to the dots, discover- 
ing some lone revelation. 

“We have orange-dot plasma panels at 
PLATO terminals because they are flicker- 
free, with high sharpness and contra 
plains Prof. Donald Bitzer, a youthful 
rounding fellow with flattop and rubbery 
grin. Bitzer, more or less, invented PLATO 
with his sleight of hand back in 1959 when 
the university said it couldn't be done. In his 
office, wall plaques designate awards and 
achievements, one indicating his member- 
ship in the National Brotherhood of Magi- 
cians Union. One of the restricted files on 
PLATO, called =magicnotes-, contains 
some of Bitzer’s more arcane inventions. 
“We used to get complaints with the old 
PLATO CRT (cathode ray tube} panels, but 
we have years and years of people looking 
at the orange dots for 12 hours a day, and 
never had complaints. Clearly, anything 
that's enjoyable can be addictive. 

“PLATO users aren't so addicted as not to 
complain. They'll complain about anything: 
they want more of this or less of that. They 
are very loyal. No matter where they go, 
they look for PLATO terminals. They try to 
get PLATO systems installed no matter 
__ where they are” 


75/81 Test 2/ee 
Help! I'm gradueting this year, and I'm unpre- 
pared to face the real world. What's it like 
out there? Is there any way to avoid this? 


7/15/81 7:12pm —_ wazzoo/cepdl 
Here's one possible solution. Get a fulltime 
jobat the University. In that way, youcanstill 
manage to get 0 PLATO signon. That's how 
I'm still on this wonderful system. 


Bitzer sits back in his office chair, tossing 
his feet up on a nearby desk. “One of the 
things I did was to control access to some 
extent with the signons. It's hardly secure— 
because people pass signons on to each oth- 


er, which is forbidden—but we've been 
very lenient on enforcement” he continues. 
"But we sell space on PLATO. Cheap. For 
six dollars a part, consisting of seven to 
eight blocks, each block 360 bit words of 
200 bytes, so you get 21,000 bytes and you 
own it. Forever. There are a lot of other 
ways, less beneficial and more hazardous 
with no redeeming value, to spend your 
time than being addicted on the computer 


“It took me a while to 
realize that I was an addict, 
but when my wife left and I 

began flunking out of 

medical school, I realized 
something was not right” 


“I've looked for evidence that PLATO us- 
ers have less interest in drugs and drink and 
fast cars. I have no evidence that the popu- 
lation downstairs in CERL differs at all 
from the population outside, but Id like to 
think that the computer works against bad 
habits” 


drugnotes = 
7/2/81 11:32pm ‘anonymous 
Black capsules with white words on each 
half: DEX 

What is it? Is it real or phony? 

714/81 10:15am raider/cs400 
It is rather hard to tell. | have had the real 
thing which fits your description, and also a 
fake which was mostly caffeine. 

7/4/81 12:46pm anonymous 
Well, what is the real thing, and how is it 
possible to tell the difference? 


7/4/81 1:10pm 
Probably Dexedrine, of course. 


marsha/pps 


“There are 20 PLATO systems right now, 
and 200 sites around the world work with 
this PLATO system alone’ Bitzer contin- 
ued. "We think we can put PLATO on cable 
TV very soon, for home use!” 

The PLATO system is made up of not one 
but two computers—a CDC Cyber 73-24 
and a CDC 6500. A disc system stores pro- 
grams and lessons with the Extended Core 
Storage (ECS) and the Auxiliary Memory 
System with a combined capacity of 7 mil- 
lion words. Data swapped in and out of the 


7, 


central memory transfers at the rate of 10 
million 60-bit words per second. Instruc- 
tional material is programmed in TUTOR, 
a simplified—yet sophisticated—computer 
language with capacity for graphics, com- 
putation, naturallanguage answerjudging 
capability, and other tools geared to teach- 
ing. Notesfiles and games came along as use 
of PLATO increased. 

PLATO came into being in Urbana, thel- 
linois town where HAL in 2001: A Space Od- 
_yssey claimed to have been born. According 
to Bitzer, his baby is the only successful 
teaching computer in the world. Apart 
from the hundreds of lessons, programs 
and data storage files on PLATO, there is a 
multipurpose file catalog of computer 
games, notesfiles, gossip, and even pornog- 
raphy, although the latter and some other 
files aren't officially recognized by the uni- 
versity or the state. The classrooms and 
buildings that house terminals fill up late at 
night and space wars of empire or avatar 
are conducted ritually, players joining in to 
participate from many corners. 


=empirenotes = 
7/18/81 7:49pm —_romular/player 
ah. ... the birth of a great signon. . 

79/81 12:01am ganda/cer 


hyper torp torp hyper phaser torp tor 
the death of yet another romular 


My  signon, unimaginatively picked 
“springer,” gets granted for temporary stay, 
allowing me access to most files. A woman 
director at CERL leads me to the terminals. 

PRESS NEXT TO BEGIN appears on each ter- 
minal in an empty row of screens. 

Iam on, springe.r, group visau.th. 
(for visiting authority), password m.i.t.c.h. 
(no particular reason). "springer/visauth” 
enters the system, to calculate probabilities 
in medical statistics, to draw graphics and 
write novels, to talk through notesfiles to 
the faceless society, those invisible masses 
of hackers known only to me as phil/poly- 
sci and 12” cock/player and sonya/sweden. 

“We on this file..." begins one introduc- 
tory communique from julie/chi to springer! 
visauth, I'm the new kid on the block, and 
in no uncertain terms my rules for admis- 
sion are spelled out. There may be honor 
among thieves, but there are routines and 
subroutines for hackers. 

“I hope you have a strong stomach” the 5 
CERL director warned as she walked down 
the fluorescentcorridor, back to her terminal. 


‘THEY CALL THEM HACKERS. 

“Hackers, the term? I'm not sure. I really 
don't know where it came from’ Dr Weizen- 
baum said, pausing a moment from his busy 
schedule at MIT. “I speculate that it refers to 
the business of writing, anewspaper term for 
doing something of not high quality." 

But cantt hackers, the most addicted of 
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computer addicts, turn out some remark- 
able programs in their obsession to the 
task? 

“Yes, of course, but how is quality de- 
fined? Is the hacker's program maintain- 
able? Is it welll documented?" Weizenbaum 
noted the latest twist in hacker culture: 
“Here at MIT and other high computer cul- 
tures, when some program turns out parti- 
cularly well, a common phrase used is 
“That's a good hack, so it has been given this 
positive connotation’ 


addic' 
7/11/81 10:15am __springer/visauth 
Are you a computer addict? What are the 
sensations you feel? How has it affected 
your life? 


7112/81 2:13am anonymous 
Jam one. | cannot stay away from a com- 
puter terminal for more than a day. I notice 
now that most of my friends are computer 
majors or working with computers. | can 
spend literally hours sitting down and 
programming. 


7/13/81 11:05pm _hartsell/oumed 
Yes, lam a hacker. They say admitting itis 
the first step toward recovery. It took mea 
while to realize that | was indeed an ad- 
dict, but when my wife left and | began 
flunking out of medical school, | realized 
something was not right. 


7/19/81 8:14pm conan/ee 
Try to cure me! 
7/9/81 8:16pm anonymous 


True addiction is continuing to press keys 
when PLATO is down and wondering why 
nothing is happening. 


7/19/81 8:25pm peter/vo 
A true PLATO addict would probably 
know what caused the crash. He be- 
comes a systems programmer so he may 
have caused it himself, and he has some- 
thing to do while it's down. 


7/19/81 10:01pm kulas/ee 
Truer words . 
7/19/81 10:04pm —_hermit/ccwe 


Porhaps we should go on strike for better 
conditions. Not use PLATO for a week. Or, 
at most, only five hours a day. 


7/19/81 10:15pm conan/ee 
Up your ass! 
7/19/81 10:20pm __hermit/ecwe 


Sex is one possible substitute for PLATO. 
Does anyone out there know how it 
works? 


7/19/81 10:48am conan/ee 
See the 

7/20/81 kulas/ee 
Enough said. 


“How are we to understand this compul- 
sion?" Weizenbaumasked in Computer Power 
and Human Reason. “We must first recog: 
nize that it is a compulsion. Normally, 
wishes for satisfaction lead to behaviors that 


have a texture of discrimination and sponta- 


YS = rl 
neity. The fulfillment of such wishes leads to 
pleasure. The compulsive programmer is 
driven; there is little spontaneity in how he 
behaves; he finds no pleasure in the fulfill- 
ment of his nominal wishes. He seeks reas- 
surance from the computer, not pleasure” 

‘New personalities emerge and take over. 
Raush/bchem, capron/wright, dennis/catm, 
god/fhs and the rest become beings with 
their own methods of communication, atti- 


*Weak-willed people, 
people with unstable social 
lives, people in formative 
stages of their lives, should 
not become involved in 
computer science” 


tudes, characteristics and recognizable 
traits. Fame and notoriety on the system 
follow the best of signons, who can remain 
faceless in their glory. The language of 
hackers has no etymological basis under- 
stood to linguistics. In real life, computer 
hackers sometimes find it difficult to make 
ordinary sounds emerge in proper se- 
quence. Abbreviations, puns, stuttering 
and indecipherable codes make up an ac- 
cepted speech habit. 

“The computer is a modifier of personali- 
ties. It is highly addictive’ wrote G. Gan- 
dalf, the signon used in the Low Overhead 
Time Sharing (LOTS) computer system of a 
contributor to "The Hacker Papers” "I was 
one of the top ten among several thousand 
LOTS users last spring for the amount of 
time I spent here. I have watched people 
close tome undergo the transformation... 
I am so involved in piecing my personality 
and social life back together that I think I 
have learned very littleabout how to prevent 
this from happening in the first place. ... 
Weak-willed people, people with unstable 
social lives, people in formative stages of 
their lives, should not become involved in 
computer science. It should be left until 
they are truly able to make decisions and be 
aware of all the consequences’? 

ipr= 
7/22/81 (2:21pm anonymous: 
Orange dots are just another level of per- 


'Reprinted from Psychology Today Magazine. Copyright 
(©1980 Ziff-Davis Publishing Company. 


sonality that you have to plow through to 
get to the real person inside. 


“Ud rather not be associated with PLAY- 
TOY,” claimed Mike Stute, a 21-year-old for- 
mer CERL Clone. He punctuated his speech 

ith inventive exclamations, like "twango" 
and “rrrit” while giving PLATO a new slang 
moniker. “It should be in the graveyard. It's 
15 years old, at least. It's incredibly slow. 
‘The bureaucracy which goes on the system 
sends power to the heads of the software 
maintenance people. They play God. There 
are Platogates, Someone with a marital prob- 
lem got into the notesfiles communications 
system, overrode the anonymous option, 
and read what people were saying about his 
wife. He was reprimanded. Another was 
caught code stealing, going to great lengths 
to steal games, Since grades are scored on 
the same files, he could have fixed friends! 
grades, too. I first got into PLATO about 
1976, before microcomputers really got in. I 
since got my own IMSAI and [taught] my- 
self. Besides, PLATO people are scummy. 
My friend calls them social rejects. Week- 
ends, they play games instead of going out. 1 
broke away.” 

Arrogance grows in the select society, 
while a reassuring machine builds pride in 
the shared secrets, rewarding the most frag- 
ile of egos. 

‘On TERM-talk, a feature of direct corre- 
spondence that other systems have copied 
from PLATO, one is able to communicate 
with any other signon. Each user gets a line 
of type, with the ability to simultaneously 
spew out discourse on weather, gossip, in- 
sults, games, whatever, while working, eat- 
ing, or otherwise lounging at the terminal. 
TERM-talk isan advanced, isolated form of 
intercourse. Unlike the telephone, only 
words are conveyed, not inflection or tone. 
Itis the least committed form of intercom 
munication yet developed. 


=addict= 
79/81 6:50pm anonymous 
You know you are a trug addict when you 
use TERM-talk to talk with the guy sitting at 
the next terminal. 


‘Two other users of the LOTS system at 
Stanford defended their habits in the Psy- 
chology Today article. K. Kuddles typed onto 
the system: 


I dont want to tum this into a personal de- 
fense oranything, butasI'vesaid before, people 
have always found me strange. I have always 
‘worn my hair long because I fel it was com- 
fortable forme. Iprefer clothesthatarecomfort 
able and perhaps a bit scroungy.....1 spent 

ime in an ad agency where people were not 
only truncated and anesthetized, but posi- 
tively deformed in personality. They viewed 
people as real, honest-to-goodness objects of 
$8 andlor pieces of meat. They'd promise you 
anything, but split with your portfolio. 

‘Working with computers has been the only 
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= |, thing tolerable I've done in quite a while. It 


AKG does have its drawbacks. ... People get angry 
because someone sends them a message ask- 
ing them what they are up to, and the other 
person ges all freakedout and sends nasty 

— notes back. 
= _ The problem is that the social structure of 


LOTS rewards people who hack well but 
dont interface well with people, 


E. Ernest wrotea similar call toarms. "Do 
you intend to stand idly by while mealy- 
mouthed, bleeding-heart, fuzzy-studies 
majors shred you? Surely not! Voice your 
opinion! Stand up for your right to enjoy not 
enough sleep, not enough terminals, and 
not enough core! What people do with con- 
senting computers in private is their 
business!” 


addict = 
7/20/81 7:44pm —_alanm/summit 
Dear Sir: Being a computer addict, one 
should see that the computer offers an al- 
ternate reality, one that is directly shaped 
by the user. Through judicious effort, the 
user can become anyone or anything that 
he/she desires. The rewards are directly 
related to effort. If you work a lot, you 
tend to accumulate worthwhile stuff, in- 
tangibles like ability to perform well 

games, or tangibles like programs. Ri 
gardiess of what the public thinks, 
much easier to deal with computers t! 
with real people. The computer is predict- 
able. It is under your control. One thing 
about PLATO js its high level of intellectu- 
‘apability. PLATO people, in my opinion, 
are much more intelligent than non-PLA- 
TO people on the average. | like people 
who think, and there are not many of 
them out there. There are ties that bind all 
of us users together, namely the system 
itself. Where else can you find such com- 
munity spirit? You are just the new kid on 
the block. 


‘New kid on the block, After a week, lam 
still prying into files, discovering how toac- 
cess the restricted rocks file, playing with 
anim (animated cartoons, nudes, moving 
pictures stored for endless repetitions, like 
a speedy Etch-aSketch), ipr (interpersonal 
relationships}, pnotes (personal notes}, pla- 
tosoc (social aspects of PLATO), doodling 
with borders and snide comments, sharing 
notesand experiences and secrets with peo- 
ple I will never see. 

Immediate anesthesia sets in before the 
orange dots. Little else matters as the illu- 
sion of productivity keeps one from experi- 
encing guilt at the hours that pass easily by. 
My time on the system accumulates. My 
hours per day grow. When away from the 
terminal, I plan and plot future messages, 
trivia quizzes, last words and comebacks to 
other battlefields. 

Inside CERL, the trappings of dim light 
and stale electric-charged air melt away 
when the terminal speaks to me. Silence 


lg yee 


sets in, or maybe my thoughts drown 
sound out. The joy of reading, that lost art, 
returns like a preschool discovery, as the 
machine delivers new codes and stories for 
my personal satisfaction. I communicate 
freely; it's ike getting the mail, delivering a 
United Nations address without fear, being 
rewarded for creativity with response. Neg- 
ative feedback, mean-spirited graffiti, or 
improper programming are overcome by 


“How’s your love life? 
Maybe all it needs is a little 
Interlude. Interlude is the 
most stimulating computer 
game ever conceived.” 


persistent hours at the machine, getting ina 
last word, a new program attempt, the next 
intergalactic battle. 

"If you could replace a world of pure log- 
ic with the one we have of emotion, would 
it be worth it?” comes the question on the 
interpersonal relations file. Many reply yes, 
aligning themselves with Mr. Spock. The 
question is viewed as routine on the hacker 
circuit. 


working on PLATO? is rejected, kidded, a 
meaningless bit of stupid introspection dur- 
ing the ongoing high. Who wants to mea- 
sure the pleasure in the midst of the trip? 


=corans = 
7/20/81 10:45am ___ springer/visauth 
Anyone here able to tell me how to draw 
those little moving pictures in =anim =? 
Also, what are some of the easier games 
to learn? 


7/20/81 
He's hooked. 


7/20/81 2:46pm judithy/mti 
Clearly, you didn’t read the lab notes for 
this Check =bigjump= and 
=notesfile= for more information. 


11:02am —_phil/polysci 


Computer addiction is the struggle for om- 
nipotence. The machines offer analternative, 
simulating sensations unavailable in the real 
world. Although programmersare most like- 


ly to become hopeless hackers (starting 
young, broken in by games and clever learn- 
ing programs}, pure games players and 
notesfile freaks also develop obsessions. 
‘The instant graffiti of notesfiles fascinates 
me. There is no graffiti in the restrooms at 
CERL. Everything goes on system. Getting 
the last word inisa regular gamein the notes, 
so that some strings of responses stretch out 
into hundreds of comments, leading far 
from the intent of the original note. Hack- 
ing out a personal program can go in that 
same meandering direction, getting more 
complicated and convoluted—sometimes 
into indecipherable languages—as they go 
along, becoming an arcane prescription for 
a hacker in search of the big AHa, an or- 
gasm substitute in artificial intelligence. 
Computers get introduced first as toys. It 
talks back to you, with intelligence but no 
vulnerable fallibilities. You can't be rude to 
a machine. It gives you time to react. You 
can always pull the plug. Press reset. Press 
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next to begin again. 


Sef |, 


=platosoc = 
7/21/81 4:30pm —_annie/microbio 

Come on, open your eyes. .Onone side OG? 
you have the nerds and on the other you 


have the freaks and there is nothing in be- 
tween and what's even more fantastic 
about it is that they cohabitate together 
and work together without too much te 
sion. Have you ever seen a situation like 
that anywhere else? 


gaynotes 
7/23/81 5:55pm _sagittarius/berk 
| did TERM-talk with my lover for two 
years before we even met. Now, we've 
been living together for over eight 
months. Most of the people | slept with in 
my life, | met working on PLATO. 


SP agp | ( 


“How's your love life? A little dull around 
the edges? Routine? Predictable? Boring? 
Maybe all it needs is a little Interlude. Inter- 
lude is the most stimulating computer 
game ever conceived’ the ad copy for a 
home interview game with more than 100 
Interludes goes. “Interlude #7 The Chase; In- 
terlude #82, Caveman Caper; and when 
you learn the secret of Interlude #99, your 
love life may never be the same again!" 


=rocks = 
7/20/81 11:15pm anonymous 
Tell me your name. | always see you in 
165. You are so fucking gorgeous | just 
see you and wanttobangyouonthe floor. }/!# 
Your ass always looks so tight tho: 
shorts drive me wild. What the fuck is |. 
your name? Let me eat you over and over 
and over. 


7/21/81 12:31pm anon 
Describe the person you want to fuck. | 
bet | know her. 
7/22/81 5:33pm —__ anonymous 
What her? He's describing the fat guy that 
continued on page 92 
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GROW AMERICAN 


Ma ll Never Buy 


Cre MARIJUANA is now 


recognized as being some of the best smoke 
in the world, Consequent! 
become some of the most expensive. For 
this reason I decided to stop handing over 
exorbitant sums of money each month to 
some pencil-necked geek in turquoise 
jewelry and imported dungarees and tried 
growing some of this superweed myself. 

First off, I had to find the right seed, a 
seed with an impeccable pedigree that was 
well suited to the climate in which I live, 
The seed I chose had a long history in 
California dating back to the early 70s. It 
was a crossbred of Mexican sativa, 
Afghani and indica and had produced 
some of the best dope I had ever smoked. 
This particular cross was also known to be 
capable of producing plants yielding more 
than one and a half pounds of pure female 
buds. Yipes!! 

With the right seeds picked, I started to 
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germinate the plants in late January, growing them outdoors until the first day of spring, 
at which time I transplanted them to my backyard. Indoors I nourished them on a 
mixture of one half Supersoil and chicken manure that I rototilled into the soil. After 
watering heavily and waiting about two weeks for all the nutrients to work their way 
into the soil, I transplanted the already four-month-old plants out into the yard, setting 
them in holes prepared with fresh Supersoil and a double dose of vitamin B (so as to 
lessen the shock to the root system). Also at about four weeks I began to fertilize them 
periodically with Rapid-Grow. 

In addition to the specially treated soil and the continued fertilizing, pinching my 
plants was one of the most important things I did to increase their yield. All pinching 
entails is squeezing the top buds of your plants between your thumb and forefinger. This 
process induces the plant to grow wider and bushier, as opposed to tall and skinny. I 
pinched the plants four times before they changed cycles and came up with some 
specimens that were 13 feet high and 4 feet wide. 

When the plants started budding I pulled out all the males and slowed down my 
watering to once every eight days, adding 0-10-10 Superbloom to the water (I used 
double the amount recommended on the label). To further insure harvesting a potent 
crop, while the plant was budding I made sure to pull off every leaf that showed signs of 
dying (the reason being that the energy a plant needs to restore a damaged leaf is totally 
wasted; better to direct that energy toward the production of a fuller, stonier bud). 

Though harvesting didn't come until December, it was well worth the wait. T! 
was even better than Id hoped for. After selling most of it (at $200 an ounce) I dumped a 
load of money in the bank and took my wife to Me: tion. In a few short 
months I'd gone from (nickel) bags to riches. V 
buy marijuana again. 
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THE STORY SO FAR: In March 1978, for the first and only time in his life, Colombian 
shrimper Pedro Vera signed up for a marimba run to the United States. The ship was an 
ancient North Sea freighter, the Helena Star, skippered by Veras old friend, Roman, also 
on his first (and last) such voyage. Under vague but incontrovertible orders over shortwave, 
they were guided through the Panama Canal to Colombia’ Pacific coast; and in the mouth 
of a jungle river there, a fast-talking, foul-mouthed, towheaded central Colombian named 
Jacinto met them with a whole armada of canvas-bearing bales of “la hija de puta mara- 
cachafa.” And they took off north, told to ‘head for Canada,” bearing over 40 tons of Col- 
ombian gold. 


THE STORY TO COME: Pedro Vera had nearly two years to write it all down, ina U.S. 

federal jail with Captain Roman (the rest of the crew being merely deported). The Helena 
bust was the biggest single grass tonnage that would ever be seized off Puget Sound: nearly 
38 tons of weed. And what happened to the other two to five tons? They were offloaded on- 
to the Joli, a champion racing yacht, skippered by playboy ski star Mike Lund. It seems 
Lund set up the deal with two amateur investors from Seattle and ordered up eight times 
more marimba than he had any honest intention of offloading. Then when hed taken off 
enough on the Joli to retire for life, he anonymously told the DEA where she was and how 
a she had on board—knowing that the U.S. authorities would be too busy making a 
two-week publicity binge over this enormous bust to bother him, while he parceled out his 
own grass, collected his millions and absconded abroad forever. He also left thoughtful 
“clues” aboard the Joli, leading to the much-publicized apprehension of his unhappy coin- 
vestors, who are both now pec ead ated federal time themselves. 


sjntnee BEbe by | T FIRST THE COLD WAS STIMU- 
Hating tier on danke atmosphere < of 

Lehesit ol le SI ‘ornia 

Fl y iM MATE coast, a cold seemed Dreshing and 


it prompted us to pleasant activity 


Personally, I have known cold in 
Franslated the highlands of Colombia, where the 
by Andean peaks are forever snow-laden; 
but of course, that was with ade: Mite 
Janda protection and the pleasant accessil 
(Me of the warmth of a heated room. 
Sacoste Fraly Now, though, our defense was poor. Our ae 


sons of the warm tropics defended themselves with 
Pedro Vera himself is safely back in marim- the scarce resources we had at hand. Romén and I 
baland now, along with Roman, so the story took turns wearing the large fur-lined jacket while 
ane Oe a On te ten We stood our watches on the bridge. Bocachico fash- 
Cee ne one ely don Petree who ‘toned for himself a poncho with two blankets, and 
book-length autobiographical story. continued on next page 
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over his work clothes he wore rubber coveralls. 


ROMAN WASTHE FIRST TO SPOT IT AND HE HANDED ME 
the glasses as he pointed to it. 

“Parece que ya esta ahf, That must be it.” 

I nudged Roman on one arm and motioned that I wanted to 
speak to him privately. We pulled off to the radio room. 

“You knew a sailboat would be coming?” 

“St. They told me it wasa blue yacht; a racing yacht, very swift; 
and they said it was one of the very largest kinds. The advantage 
is that around here it does not attract attention. There are 
hundreds of sailboats in this area.” 

“But that must hold very little! How many trips will it have to 
make?" 

“We'll find that out when it gets here. They said it's a ninety- 
footer. If they took everything out of it and all that comes is the 
hull, it might carry a good amount. Let's wait till it approaches. I 
don't like it either, but...” 

Lunderstood. 

‘The sleek little sailboat bore toward us ona light northeasterly 
breeze which brought it rapidly. Very rapidly, fora sailing vessel; 
but not rapidly enough for our needs. 

About twenty minutes later it was on our latitude, about a 
quarter of a mile away, off starboard. In other circumstances, I 
would have called it a beautiful vessel. Of very fine lines, elegant 
and graceful, it was a priceless instrument for running with the 
wind. It was painted a brilliant, almost electric blue, Someone 
had put love into the construction of this luxurious, slender boat 

The sail was let go cleanly and rapidly, which showed that 
those who were manning that sailboat were not beginners. Then 
the yacht turned sharply toward us, using the auxiliary motor. It 
drew near and sailed by our side. 

On the bow, small and elegant, it sported the French-reminis- 
cent name Joli, And she truly fit the adjective, although I was 
cursing the person who came up with the bright idea of using her 
for this odious and complicated purpose. 

Fernando, right near me, exclaimed, "She's beautiful!” 

*Si," I said, “beautiful! But I would have preferred a filthy 
lighter that could handle all the weed in the hol 

Romén on the flying bridge was signaling to them to use the ra- 
dio. Just two crewmen, in yellow rain gear, were aboard. One of 
them entered the yacht's cabin, and a few moments later I was 
startled by the voice that resounded throughout the helmroom: 

“Helena... Helena?. . Joli. Over!” 

I jumped to the radio and lowered the volume. Romén an- 
swered them and they asked to change channels. 

‘The captain acquiesced and on the other frequency they car- 
ried on a conversation in English that was too rapid for me. 

"Don't lose sight of the yacht. Follow it at a distance. We're go- 
ing to look for calmer waters.’ He signaled me to follow him 
“Let's go look at the chart. I think we can do it by Vancouver.’ 

‘The marine chart covered the southern part of Vancouver Is- 
land, the Strait of Juan de Fuca and the coast of Washington 
State. Roman was following a line parallel to the Vancouver 
coast, pointing with his finger to places I thought were perilously 
close to land. 

"Qué pasa? What's happening?” I asked. "Didn't they want to 
take the load here?" 

“He says the water is too rough for the yacht, that he knows a 
very safe place where the watersare calm. Vamasa ver. We'll see. 
We'll run with them, closer to the coast. I imagine that por 
aguf...about here..." 

Romén was tense, but he concealed it well, Still, it was evident 
that he himself was not delighted by this new twist. 

The situation was not pleasant. We were entering Canadian 
waters, near the entrance to the Strait of Juan de Fuca, too close 
to the coast. Traffic had to be quite extensive in that zone; and, 
therefore, there must also be maritime security worthy of re- 
spect. Following the sailboat's course, we were going to enter the 
natural route of ships leaving or entering the strait: the worst 
place, for our business, in any sector. 
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My reflections were not too optimistic, and when Roman ap- 
proached, I was not precisely enthusiastic about the future. 

“Is there much traffic in this zone?" 

“There must be quite a bit. Freighters come and go from Cana- 
dian and Washington ports on routes to Japan and Alaska. To- 
night when we unload, I will talk to the yacht’s skipper. These 
people will just have to find another boat capable of taking the 
whole load. They've got to find one, and when they have it ready, 
we will rendezvous again to make the drop. But all at once! 
While they're rounding up a boat, which should take two or 
three days, we can sail slowly southward and return just in time 
for the rendezvous.” 

"; Capitan! jUna luz!A light can be seen from all over the bow!" 

Tt was a very dark night. The Joli was sailing about a hundred 
meters ahead and starboard. The light Condorito saw, which 
was pointing out to us, was evidently a beacon. According to the 
ocean chart, it marked a channel between some islands south- 
east of Vancouver Island. I calculated we must be less than two 
miles from the coast, and, unless we were going to unload in 
some hidden cove, I reckoned we had gone entirely far enough 
to "look for calmer waters." Too far for my comfort. 

Thad the question on the tip of my tongue, and let it slip: 
we going to unload around here?” 

“Tedavia no. Mas adelante.” 

"Farther ahead?! Where are we going, to Chicago?!” l exploded. 
"Ina little over two hours we will almost be at the mouth of that 
strait or channel or whatever the devil that is! Do you think it's 
prudent to offload marijuana around there?" 

“What is ‘prudent’ and marijuana smuggling do not go togeth- 
er!. . Of course it is not prudente. But we are already at the ball 
and we have to dance!” 

He motioned me to the helmroom. 

"Because you are so curious, my friend, here—here is where 
we unload.” His index finger, long and bony, pointed toa spot on 
the map almost in the very middle of the Strait of Juan de Fuca, in 
full view of the population centers of Washington State, and the 
Canadian city of Victoria, on Vancouver Island. 

"Pero... But... That's in the wolt's jaws!" I exclaimed, aghast. 
“Eso... That is within spitting distance of the towns!" 

“St. ..casi. Yes... almost,’ he replied softly. 


E WERE NOW ENTERING THE 
waters of the seaport channel, the 
normal entry and departure route for 
several cities, without clearance, 
without the knowledge of the port 
authorities, without proper manifest or docu- 
mentation, without plausible pretext—but witha 
load of marijuana capable of blasting into orbit 
each and every one of the unsuspecting inhabi- 
tants of the whole region! All we needed was to attract the at- 
tention of some lucky official, or for some radar operator to think 
that we were in trouble, any insignificant (and possible!) detail, 
for this channel to become a pressure cooker of narcotics agents 
with spotlights, sirens and guns of all calibers, 

Our navigating was pitifully simple: Follow the Joli. And the 
yacht seemed to have no intention of stopping; she kept leading 
us deeper and deeper into that oversized rattrap. The Strait of 
Juan de Fuca is a long arm that penetrates the state of Washing- 
ton from the Pacific going east-southeast. With an average 
breadth greater than ten miles, it is a perfect natural causeway 
for several cities of both nations. 

Emilio entered the cabin, quite obviously worried, but bent on. 
performing his role. 

"Did you send for me, Capitan?” 

“St, We are walking on eggs, so pay attention and see to it that 
everything is done the way I tell you: The yacht will stop any sec- 
ond now. It'll draw up to us starboard. Moor it very firmly. Re- 
member that if something happens, which I don't anticipate it 
will, there will be no chance to get continued on page 72 
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The all new 1982 High Times Calendar. 


Filled with 12 luscious color photographs of all your favorite smokables, 
snortables and poppables. The same kind of pictures you’ve been oohing 
and ahhing over each month in our centerfolds. In fact, we promise that if 

you like our centerfolds, you'll love our calendars. 


YES, rp Like To ORDER MY HIGH TIMES 1982 CALENDAR AT $5.95 each. 


Order now and High Times will pay postage and handling. 
C Enclosed is my check or money order for___ calendars @ $5.95 for a total $. 
Make all checks payable to High Times. New York State residents please add sales tax. 


NAME. 


ADDRESS 
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Send to High Times Calendar, Bbx 1414, Ansonia Station, New York, NY 10023. Allow 6 weeks for delivery. 
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«OF the Smuggler’s Jacket. 
Or if you’re one of those practical 
types who fret over the condition 
of your magazines, then our High 
Times binders are just the thing for 
you. And how about our decorative 
mirrors? They’re so pretty they’re 
almost worth the hassle of a HIGH TIMES 
deviated septum. 


The Official High Times Jacket provides the 
ideal cover for any climate. Great for that 
special smuggler in your life. Don't let anyone 
you love go through Customs without it. $39.00 
plus $2.50 postage. 


ottedng 


An issue of High Times is a better buy than 
Kona gold. Protect your investment. Don't be 
a hinder, buy our binder. $9.95 plus $1.75 
postage 


There's no telling what can happen once you 
et behind our 100% cotton High Tim 
Centerfold Taster $6, pos: 
's Airplane $7, pos! 
included. 
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The aH 1G Libs ‘Mirror measuring 
9" 6%" provides enough surface area for 
you and a select group of friends to decorate 
yourselves silly, complete with nonskid felt 
back. $12.00 plus $1.25 postage. 


CHigh Times Mirror $12°° + $1?° postage 
CHigh Times Jacket $39°° + $2°° postage (IS (IM CIL [IXL 4 
CHigh Times Centerfold T-shirt S6° is iM CL OXL 

CHigh Times Airplane T-shirt/beige $7° 1S OM OL OXL 

Ci High Times Binders $9°° + $17° postage 


TOTAL 
NAME 
ADDRESS 
CITY STATE ZIP. 


Make check or money order payable to High Times, P.O. Box 1414 Ansonia Station, New York, NY 10023. 
Allow 6-8 weeks for processing and delivery New York State residents please add applicable sales tax. 
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‘They were crystallizing several kilos and discovered they didn't have a big enough container, I was sent 
out to get it and came back with a large plastic garbage can. They got to work and I got laid back. Screams drew me 
to the laboratory where the South American chef had his foot in the can trying to plug the hole; the ether ate through 
the plastic and his assistant was scooping up the flood off the rug back into the trash can. We had to hold back the 
owner of the house as we cut up the rug, but the chef managed to recover 90 percent of the coke. —Manuel the Mule 


Ikaloids 


from the COCAINE HANDBOOK ty David Lee 


nonymous 
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COCAINE is only one of the alkaloids 
contained in the leaves of the plant 
species Erythroxylon coca. Varying 
amounts of several other similar alka- 
loids are also present, depending on 
the particular species of coca used, where it 
is grown, and the manner by which it is 
refined. 

Most uncut illicit cocaine consists pri- 
marily of three or four alkaloids; these in- 
clude: cocaine, cocarnine {truxillines), cinna- 
mylcocaine and the hygrines. In addition, 
benzoylecgonine is found in minute quanti- 
ties or in larger amounts when the cocaine 
has decomposed. Tropacocaine is rarely 
present in South American coca but does 
occur significantly in Java coca, 

Besides the alkaloids that occur naturally 
in coca, mixed alkaloid cocaine often con- 
tains ecgonine, As with benzoylecgonine, 
ecgonine is produced when the cocaine has. 
decomposed. This can happen intentional- 
ly but is usually caused by attempting to 
force a higher yield from the leaves, paste 


Licit pharmaceutical cocaine, used in 
medicine as a local anesthetic, is manufac- 
tured legally under optimum laboratory 
conditions. In this process all alkaloids that 
can be converted to cocaine are used. This 
includes three alkaloids that have ecgonine 
at the core of their molecule: cocaine 
(methyl benzoylecgonine}, cinnamylco- 
caine (methyl cinnamylecgonine}, and co- 
caine (methy! truxilloylecgonine). The mol- 
ecules are split into their main parts, the 
ecgonine portion saved, and the rest elim- 
inated. Once isolated, the ecgonine may be 
synthetically converted to cocaine (methyl 
benzoylecgonine}. 

‘The advantage of this process is a higher 
yield of cocaine from coca containing pre- 
dominately cocamine or cinnamylcocaine. 
‘The disadvantage of the process is that it is 
technically demanding and requires exact- 
ing technique, special chemicals and so- 
phisticated laboratory equipment. 

‘The ecgonine conversion process has 
been used by chemists since 1885 buts vir- 
tually unknown to the “cooks" of South 
America who make most of the illicit co- 
caine. Prior toits discovery, cocaine was re- 
fined in much the same way that is used by 
illicit manufacturers today. While both 
techniques begin with the extraction of all 
alkaloids, the illicit process (when properly 
conducted) seeks to eliminate all alkaloids 
but cocaine. The pharmaceutical process 
eliminates only those alkaloids that cannot 
be made into cocaine. 


COCAINE CONFIDENTIAL 


To date, some 14 alkaloids have been isolated from varieties of the plant. Pharmacologists have 
burdened us with the notion that drug plants must owe their properties to a single “active principle’ that can be isolated, 
synthesized, studied, and administered in pure form. This notion may be helpful to pharmacologists in making their 
experiments simpler, but it is disastrous to the rest of us because it leads us away from natural green medicines in the 
direction of white powders with far higher potentials for abuse. 


—Andrew Weil 


It should be pointed out that only the ec- 
gonine process will totally eliminate the re- 
Tated alkaloids so that the only alkaloid at 
the end is cocaine, The illicit process will al- 
ways leave traces of the other alkaloids. 
Whereas pharmaceutical cocaine hydro- 
chloride will be 89.27 percent cocaine base 
by weight, illicit mixed.alkaloid cocaine 
hydrochloride will rarely be more than 80 
percent cocaine base. When the illicit pro- 
cess is used on species of coca that have 
high concentrations of other alkaloids, the 

~ amount of cocaine base may drop to 50 per- 
cent or lower. 

‘When discussing the illicit process, it is 
important to consider the conditions under 
which it is performed. The illicit processor 
rarely has access to the wide range of qual- 
ity chemicals available in the United States 
and Europe. The process is carried out by 
“cooks” who know little about chemistry 
and routinely use substitute solvents and 
chemicals, depending on what is available. 
(This would be impossible when using the 

harmaceuti 


pl tical process.) 
‘Asa South American “cook” once said, 


*All you need to make cocaine is three . 


buckets and two sheets” Many cooks ac- 
tually use this method. The work is done in 
makeshift laboratories more reminiscent of 
kitchens, and the sheets (complete with 
multiple kilos) are often hung on a clothes- 
line todry in the sun. Times of the essence, 
and one never knows when a cocaine kit- 
chen may have to be moved at a moment's 
notice. Lengthy lures are abbreviat- 
ed to meet this criterion and quality is often 
sacrificed in the process. 

There are three kinds of laboratories that 
deal with different parts of the procedure. 
‘The pasta lab is usually located at or near 
the growing area and is used to extract all 
the alkaloids in the form of a water-soluble 
paste. This crude cocaine sulfate, called 
pasta, is far less bulky than the leaves them- 
selves, and the extraction procedure and 
laboratory requirements are simple enough 
to be performed by the coca growers. (It 
takes 100 to 150 kilos of dry leaves to pro- 
duce one kilo of dry pasta.) All that is re- 
quired is to soak the dried leaves in water, 
add a strong alkali like lime to release the al- 
kaloids, and stir in a solvent like kerosene 
or gasoline, which will dissolve the alka- 
loids while remaining separate from the 
water. The water is drained out the bottom 
of the container and the gasoline is poured 
off the top. Once the gasoline has been sep- 
arated, sulfuric acid is added to precipitate 
the alkaloids. The precipitate—the pasta— 
is separated from the gasoline by filtration 


and put out in the sun to dry. (In Bolivia, 
where the predominant alkaloid is cocaine, 
hydrochloric acid is often substituted for 
sulfuric acid, and the resultant hydrochlor- 
ide is the finished product.) 

‘The dry pasta is usually tannish brown, 
the color coming from plant material, dirt, 
et cetera. Usually all its compounds. will 
precipitate with lime and dissolve in gaso- 
line. If a stronger alkali is used, more com- 
pounds will be present. 

‘The next step of the process is to convert 
the pasta to base. This is usually done in a 
base lab located in Colombia and is a very 
critical part of the procedure since it deter- 
mines the amount and proportions of dif- 
ferent alkaloids that will be present in the 
finished product. Parts of this conversion 
are routinely left out due to the time in- 
volved, weight losses and potential risk to 
the cocaine. When properly performed, the 
conversion to base will eliminate cinna- 
mylcocaine and the hygrines, as well as 
most organic impurities. 

‘The conversion is properly performed by 
dissolving the pasta in water and adding 
sulfuric acid to further acidify the solution. 
Potassium permanganate is added to the so- 
lution, causing it to turn a violet color. This 
oxidation process does not appreciably af- 
fect the cocaine, but the oils and impurities 


are attacked almost immediately. The criti- 
cal part of the process is deciding when to 
stop the action of the permanganate by add- 
ing an alkali. If the decision is made too 
early, the resultant base will contain more 
impurities and other alkaloids; if the deci- 
sion is made too late, some cocaine will be 
destroyed by the permanganate. There is 
hardly an experienced cook who has not 
overoxidized the pasta at one time or an- 
other. Never was it more true that “close 
only counts in horseshoes." 

The owners of the pasta are not involved 
for the fun of it—their purpose is to make 
money. The loss of a quantity of cocaine 
due to overoxidation of the pasta is hardly 
an effective means of increasing the profit, 
so, more often than not, this part of the pro- 
cess is eliminated. Why take the chance 
when the cocaine will sell anyway? 

Pasta converted to base without being ox- 
idized with permanganate rarely results in 
cocaine hydrochloride which is over 60 
percent cocaine base. Cocaine hydrochlor- 
ide made from properly oxidized base may 
be as much as 82 percent cocaine base. 

The last step of the process is to convert 
the base to “crystal,” the South American 
term for cocaine hydrochloride. This is us- 
ually done in a crystal lab located in or near 
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COCA ALKALOIDS 


Sensory Melting Decomposition 
description Point °C. Products 
Cocaine "colorless crystals or 96-98 ‘ecgonine 
white crystalline powder methyl alcohol 
with no odor and slightly benzoic acid 
bitter taste 
Cocamine white amorphous 80 ‘ecgonine 
(Truxillines) powder with dirty odor methyl alcohol 
and verybitter taste truxillle acid 
Cinnamylcocaine colorless needle: 121 ecgonine 
methyl alcohol 
elnnamic acid 
Hygrines colorless, volatile ol 81 hygrie acid 
with cat-urine-like odor (bolting 
and very bitter taste point) 
Tropacocaine needles “0 benzole acid 
& tropine 
Benzoylecgonine colorless crystals, 86-92 ecgonine 
orthorhomble prisms decomposes benzoic acid 
or needles 195 dry 
Eegonine crystals, monoclinic 198 
prisms. decomposes 
205 dry 
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SUPERIOR INOSITOL \SUPERIOR SPARKLECUT\ SUPERIOR CAINE 
Ye oz, 110. % 02. 110. 2g 12.2 
5 gr. 130.0 
1.02. #120, 


‘SUPER CAINE 
1 gr. 10. 
Ya oz. 936. 
% 02.70. 
102, 140. 
PACIFIC LABS PSEUDO-CAINE 

‘Superior Cut 15g. 20 
% 02. $10. Sgr $30.9 
202.130 10z. 1120. 


SUPERIOR SPARKLE 
%5 oz. 110.9 
202, #30. 


eae MANNITE GUN 
Toot CONOSCENTI 
2.75 gr. 12. Large Bar *12.° 


202. 10. 
‘Small Bar 55.0 
ULTRA-CAINE 


card #10, a 
id EES Triple Bear #70. 
Dial-a-Gram $129. % 
Dial-a-Gram 310 Scale *125.% 


ROCK CRYSTAL 
2.5 gr. 15. 


PYRAMID PAPERS 
King Size +4. 


CALL OR WRITE 
Reg. Size *2,° 


WHOLESALE ONLY 


RETAIL MAIL ORDER 


Uberty Trading The Alley 


5900 North Ridge Avenue | 2900 N. Broadway 
Chicago, Illinois 60660 | Chicago, Il. 60657. 
(312) 784-4222 (312) 525-3180 


HOURS 126 MF 
VISA & MASTERCHARGE 


Send check or money order PLUS $2.00 for postage & handling. Allow 2-3 weeks for delivery Illinois residents add 6% 
sales tax. Minimum Order is $20.00 


a major city in Colombia. The base is dis- 
solved in ether, and hydrochloric acid is 
added to precipitate the cocaine hydro- 
chloride crystals. These are collected by fil 
tration and are then dried. It is rare for this 
process to be performed with less than 3 
kilos, and as many as 50 may be done at one 
time. The crystallization is performed as 
quickly as possible, taking as little as 15 
minutes, whereas a more professional pro- 
cedure might take hours. 

Since most illicit cocaine is made the 
quick way, with the emphasis on quantity, 
it often contains an alkaloid proportion sim- 
ilar to that which existed in the leaves 
themselves. This is not necessarily bad, be- 
cause most consumers of cocaine seem to 
prefer the mellower high of mixed-alkaloid 
cocaine to the speedy but clear high of the 
pharmaceutical product. One must re- 
member that, in medicine, cocaine is used 
asa local anesthetic; the presence of other 
alkaloids makes it less effective as such. 
However, when the cocaine is used as a 
recreational drug, the same reasoning may 
not hold true. 

Aside from cocaine, the alkaloids that are 
of the most interest to the consumer are co- 
camine and the hygrines. This is of course 
due to the large amount of these alkaloids 
present in illicit cocaine. 

Cocamine was first discovered in what 
was then called Trujillo coca and was for 
many years confused with cocaine due to 
the remarkable similarities between the 
two and the difficulty in separating them. 
Its chemical formula is very close to that of 
cocaine, the main difference being the kind 
of acid that is produced when the molecule 
decomposes. Cocaine decomposes to meth- 
yl alcohol, benzoic acid, and ecgonine, 
while cocamine breaks down to methyl al- 
cohol, truxillic acid, and ecgonine. This dif- 
ference results in an alkaloid that is consi- 
derably less active than cocaine, with little 
or no anesthetic value and distinctly differ- 
ent psychoactive qualities. Cocamine acts 
on the muscular system while cocaine acts 
on the nervous system. Cocamine is amor- 
phous (nonerystalline) and when present 
with cocaine will lessen its crystallinity and 
diminish its brilliance. The taste of coca- 
mine is more bitter than cocaine, with little 
or no numbing effect. The effects of con: 
suming cocaine that has a significant 
amount of cocamine will be more physical 
in nature, lacking the clarity of cocaine. It 
may actually seem to cause drowsiness. 

‘The hygrines were first thought of as a 
decomposition product produced during 
the manufacture of cocaine. They are in 
fact a natural component of the coca leaf 
and may be present in quantities as great as 
30 percent of the total alkaloid content. The 
presence of hygrine in illicit cocaine is often 
due to the manufacturer's desire to increase 
the weight of the cocaine. In order for 
hygrine to precipitate at the same time as 
cocaine, an excess of hydrochloric acid 
must be used. This often results in partial 
decomposition of the cocaine molecule. (If 
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“Plants grow best in a full, balanced spectrum like the sun's” 


Cylinders 
orsunlight ~ 


Power-Twists are the only lights engineered to match the sun's 
spectrum, Patented to produce beneficial ultraviolet for high 
THC and ful flowering, Metal Halides? Poorly balanced spec: 
trums (too much red, low blue); lanky plants; dangerous 
heat output for home use. Gro-Lux, etc? Incomplete 
spectrums; no ultraviolet: no twist (25% less 

radiane surface area) 

Power-Twists are the only complete 

light source for healthy planes and 

buds. hydroponics or soil, year- 

round, Quidoor Growers! 

Give your seedlings 

an early startin 


Vica-Lite Power-Twists” have a 
3 YEAR GUARANTEE. 
and are $89.95 per box 
(6 bulbs per box, use 4 on top, 2.0n the side). 
* 10% off on 3 or more boxes 
© Use in common 48” fixtures 
© Air freight shipping included 


doors to lengthen 
season andi: 


crease yields Call of send for free information 


Please send me __ boxes of Power-Twists. 
Amount enclosedS (CAresidentsadd 6% sales tax) 
Money orders and credit card phone orders shipped immediately 
VISA Mc Exp. Date: 
Account No. OOO OL 
Signature 

Print Name 

Address 

7. City 


c oo000 


State. 


Zip 


Mail to Applied Hydroponics, 1299 Fourth St., Suite 308, San Rafael, CA 94901 (415) 457-2193 


NEED NEW ID?...CREDIT? 
START LIFE OVER! HERE'S HOW: 


Get “AAA” credit In 30 days, 
even If: New In area, Divorced, 
Bankrupt, or Have No Credit 
Loans up to $3,000 — with no 
questions asked 


Create new name, change age + 
Cover negative records 

Get diplomas, degrees 

Find better-paying jobs . 
Change citizenship 


Disappear perfectly — * Clear present bad credit 
Reappear undetected * Get all kinds of credit cards 
* Return from “exile” + Beat debts without bankruptcy 
+ Secrets of fingerprinting * Increasing credit limits 
* Create newldentitywithGovt.-. + Your rights underalltherecent 
Issued ID: Birth certificates, “Credit Acts’ 
SSN, Drivers licenses, * Inside credit bureaus 
Passports, State ID * Clever credit maneuvers 


* PLUS much, much more In 
THE PAPER TRIP 1 $12.95) 
Deri | 1/300 Ways fo Disngpent nna tiee Prod 


+ Inside “pro” secrets in 
CREDIT! $7.950 
32.00 0 
$5.00 0 
-- only $19.950) 
Complete 
Book Catalog 
FREE 
with every order 


Miss: | “How to Beat the Bill Collector’ 


SPECIAL OFFER—ALL FOUR BOOKS 
Total amount of Items checked s 
Call. residents add 6% Sales Tax: 5 
Regular Postage and Shipping o 
a 
$ 


Your 
Choice | Firs Class Malling 


TOTALOF ORDER 


~ Enclosed ts my (i cash, (check, [ money order for total ordered. 
DD Send book catalog onty. Here's $1.00 (refundable). 
Please sendto: 


NAME 
ADDRESS. 
cmTy. STATE ZIP. 
Mail to: EDEN PRESS ¢? O. Box 8410-HT # Fountain Valley, CA 92708 
Allorders paid by check are held 2-3 weeks for bank clearing, 
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The Stash Book 
by Peter Hjersman 

The definitive guide on build- 
ing hiding places and spaces in 


#0035 


houses, cars, motorcycles, 
even on one’s body. Protect 
your —_valuables—whatever 
they may be. $4.95, 


lagabonding in 

the US. 

by Ed Buryn #12 
If the Hiltons aren't your idea 
of abodes, pick up this nifty 
guide to hitching across the 
States. Buryn surveysall kinds 
of crazy places to go and wild 
things to do across the country 
for cheap. $9.95 


Marijuana Potency 
byMichaelStarks #007 
The best current book dealing 
with the question of what 
makes marijuana potent. Get 
the latest scientific literature in 
an easy-to-understand format, 
$4.95 


Cocaine Consumer 
Handbook 
by David Lee #006 


Everything you always want- 
ed to know about blow. How to 
perform the clorox test and 
melting point test, along with 
full color choice photos. $5.95 


Alchemy: 
The Art of 
Modern 
Hashmaking 
by David Hoyle 
Turn that moldy old bag of 
ditchweed into some hi-test 
hashish by simply following 
the method outlined in this 
book. Written specifically f 


the layman, with diagi 
$3.00 


wots | 


The Great Books of 
Hashish, Vol. 1 

by Laurence Cherniak #002 
A dazzling photographic essay 
on hashish around the world. 
You can get stoned just by look 
ing at the pictures, New West 
said. $14.95 


The Holistic Health | 
Handbook 

by the Berkeley Holistic 
Health Center #009 
Strike back at big medicine. 
This is the definitive guide to 
holistic health: acupuncture, 
yoga, homeopathy, iridology, 
biofeedback anda host of other 
well-being systems that your 
doctor doesn't want you to 
know about. $295 


The INuminati 
Papers. 

by Robert Anton Wilson#008 
The bestselling author of the 
Nluminatus Trilogy and Cosmic 
Trigger further illuminates the 
age-old secret conspiracy that 
some say rules the world. A 
must for paranoids of all ages. 
$795 


Hallucinogenic 

and Poisonous 
Mushroom 

Field Guide 

by Gary Menser #010 
A reliable reference guide for 
those starting to explore the 
world of ‘shrooms. Over 30 
color plates and 50 line draw: 
ings. $5.95, 
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Kava-Kava, 

Famous Drug Plant 
of the South Seas 

by E.F Steinmetz #015 


Learn about the use and effects 
of this amazing narcotic plant 
fromthe South Pacific. Brew up 
a batch of this potent beverage 
yourself and youll understand 
why the natives are restless. 
$2.00 


The Art and 


Adventure of 
Traveling Cheaply 
by Rick Berg 4011 


Got the wanderlust? Here's an 
indispensable volume that'll 
take the trouble out of hitting 
the road. Youll never get 
ripped off again. $4.95 


Indoor/Outdoor 
Marijuana Growers 
Guide 

by Mel Frank 

and Ed Rosenthal #004 


‘The classic introductory work 
on cannabis cultivation. $ 


Marijuana Grower's 
Guide Deluxe Edition 
by Mel Frank 


and Ed Rosenthal #003 


The single best-selling cultiva- 
tion guide, complete with 50 
color plates and over 150 black 
and white photos and charts. 
$10.95 


The Art and 

Science of Cooking 
with Cannabis 

by Adam Gottlieb +018 


More than just another collec- 
tion of marijuana recipes, this 
book teaches the reader the na- 
ture of cannabis, how it com 
bines with other foods and 
how it is best assimilated by 
the digestive tract. A must for 
anyone serious about cooking 
with grass. $3.50 


Psilocybe 
Mushrooms and 
Their Allies 

by PaulStamets #016 
Literally everything you'llever 
want to know about hallucino- 
genic mushrooms can_ be 
found within this book. Com: 
plete with dozens of color pho- 
tographs, diagrams and glos- 
sary itwill provean invaluable 
addition to your library. $9.95 


Sales tak 
NYS re 


‘Add. $1.00 shipping 
each bool 


Zip. = 


{o- High Times Bookstore, Bo 
‘Ansota Station, New York, NY 
joes 


Allow 4-6 weeks for delivery 


New: York State residents please add 
applicable sales tax 
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HE HIGH SEAS: A SMUGGI DOUBLE EXPOSURE Look closely at the HiGH Ties cover 
tured left. It looks just like the copy you picked up at the 
F newsstand last month, doesn't it? Now look at the cover next to 
it. That's the copy you didn't get last month—although maybe 
your buddy did—and here's why. 

WHY IHATE COCAINE. 9 . In December we ran two different covers on the magazine. In- 
side, the pages were the same; only the covers were different. 
They call it market research. The idea was to find out how many 
of you would buy any magazine with a picture of Darrow "Nat 
E. Dred” Igus of TV's “Fridays” on the cover, and how many 
would be seduced by a flash of budding and nubile cannabis. 
‘What happens now is that the business types around here collect 
a mass of data on you guys, put it through a computer, send it up 
a flagpole, and scientifically determine that yup, there is a crying 

need for even more market research. 

What all this means to you is that even if you bought HicH 
Times last month, you'll still need one more cover to complete 
your collection. Which we're prepared to sell you, clever people 
that we are. Specify Nat E. Dred or cannabis cover, December 
‘81, $3 ppd. Back Issues, HiGH Times, 17 West 60th St., New 
York, NY 10023. 


BETTER LATE THAN You mean you didn't buy a ticket to the three days of mud 
and love that came to be known as Woodstock? That's okay, because nobody else did 
either; which is why some 10,000 unsold tickets were discovered in a warehouse 
last February. Now these same tickets are once again on sale—only 12 years 
later—as collector's items. The three-day tickets, framed in glass, sell at face value, a 
bargain in view of Sotheby's hefty appraisal of their worth on the collectibles 
market: some $600, say the experts. Will they hold up as a hedge against inflation? 
Has the Woodstock Generation embraced capitalism? Woodstock Memories, $24 
COD. Investment Galleries, 250 West 57th St., Suite 224, New York, NY 10019. 


Woodstock Wesic and At Fir Wondstock Mie and Mt Fair: Wonksck tie anf Wt Fa THREE 


sae WY SATURDAY SugeDAY DAY 
fr ‘ e 17,1969 TICKET 


A tt ic ty ont Fr tut Maison ay nk Fr tn hai ely, $$ 2.4.00 
46051 Moses 46061 sommes 46051 wo mrmes 46061 


PUT A LID ON IT These oversized delft 
earthenware tobacco jars can be inscribed 
with company, county or personal names 

But are they the gift or merely the wrap- 
ping? Since the jars are imported from Hol- 
land, allow 8 to 12 weeks for delivery 

Prices range from $62.50 to $145, plus $10 
shipping and handling. To order, contact 
Lamplighter Distributors, P.O. Box 
14361-HT, Orlando, FL 32857. 
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Previous page, clockwise, from top left: The High Times Calendar, the most original pinup calendar 
to date. People still ask how we get away with possessing all that stuff, let alone photographing 
it. $6.95, ppd. Box 1414 Ansonia Station, New York, NY 10023. Liewellyn’s Astrological 
Calendar, Gardening by the Moon. A must for the agriculturally inclined, this one contains 

an astronomical amount of information on planetary movement, including month-by- 
month personal advice. Send money order for $4.95. Llewellyn, Box 43383—ACS82, 
St. Paul, MN 55164. The Sinsemilla Grower's Calendar, a refinement on the art of 
potography. $7.70, ppd. From Last Gasp, 2180 Bryant St., San Francisco, CA 
94110. The James Dean Calendar, a portfolio of fine portraits. $6.95. (Corte Ma- 
dera, Cal.: Pomegranate Artbooks). The Boris Vallejo Fantasy Calendar, a year's 
worth of fabulous creatures. $5.95 (New York: Workman Publishing). 
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PHOTOREALISM Here's the camera we've been 
looking for all our lives. It’s the only one that 
records what people like us actually see. In 
normal use, the Widelux camera is a special 
format 35 millimeter panoramic camera with a 
rotating lens, covering an angle of 140 degrees 
TAR : (about seven times wider than other 35 mm cam- 


. . eras). The Widelux takes standard 35 mm film, 
88 8.8 


producing 21 long skinny exposures on a normal 
36-exposure roll. It is used by architectural 
photographers, weird photojournalists, NASA 
space probes and cops shooting crowd shots. 

‘The Widelux has a fixed-focus (this means no 
focusing) 26 mm, f 2.8 lens with five f-stops and 
three shutter speeds—equal to 1/250, 1/125 and 
V5 of a second. The. film is exposed in one 
sweeping motion through a narrow slit behind the 
lens. 

‘The fun begins with the shutter set for 1/15, the 
slowest speed. At this setting, the lens takes 3.5 
seconds to make its circuit and expose the entire 
negative. Should the camera or the subject move 
during the exposure, the image begins to blur and 
distort and melt into pure shapes and color, as you 
see here. Color film is most effective. The 
blurring, swirling, trippy effects don't seem to 
translate well into black and white tones. 

‘The Widelux is manufactured by the Panon 
Camera Company in Tokyo. The retail price is 
$629.95 with case, plus $62.95 for the filter. It is 
available in the United States exclusively through 
Olden Camera, 1265 Broadway, New York, NY 
10001. 


TOUT SUITE MEANS CHOP CHOP Razor blades aren't everyone's idea of 
acultural symbol. Here's a gadget (rés technologique that will {ree you forever 
from the need to conceal a lethal weapon on your peace-loving person. (No, 
not the Flamethrower Pocketbook. We did that last month.) The Equaliner 
dispenses perfect premeasured lines with exactly three flicks of the wrist. A 
must for those on low-salt diets. From Mainstreet Distributors. About $10 at 
retail outlets. 


Steve Strauss 


STONED ART Special orders don't upset 
Santa Fe Stoneworks. So when you order 
one of these artful little stash boxes, they'll 
let you specify box type, lid style and carv- 
ing, if any. Here, a sample selection: tur- 
quoise inlay box, $70, ppd.; unicorn pewter 
top, $40, ppd.; unicorn carving, $55 ppd. To 
order, write to Santa Fe Stoneworks, 236 
Montezuma, Santa Fe, NM 87501 
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SUBSTITOOT ® 


BREEZE STREET, 610 S. VENICE BLVD. No: 4234 
MARINA DEL REY, CALIFORNIA soz91_- (213) 821 - 0646 


Store & Distribution inquiries invited © Breeze street 


CO Tear resistant papers 
for wrapping up your 
finest powders. 

C30 wrappers per pack 
in a resealable zip lock 
bag. 

0 Available in your local 
smoke shope and bou- 
tiques. 


LQ ORG 


WHOLESALE INQUIRIES CONTACT: 


ALLA DISTRIBUTORS 


NEWPORT BEACH, CA (714) 678-7181 
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THE HELENA STAR 
continued from page 60 


out of here. So there's no point in tying 
loosely. Belay the lines so the two vessels 
become one." 

Emilio nodded his assent, attentive to 
Roman. 

“First, load on what they brought us: 
food, engine parts and the water. Then, 
cram in all she'll take. z¥a sabes? Got it? 
Only one lantern in the hold and trabajar 
rapido. Work as fast as you can.” 

‘Ellos, gcucintos son? How many are they?” 

"Parece que dos. It looks like two... Don't 
count on them, Load on all you can.” 

"Okay. Algo mas? Anything else?” 

“No. I'll be checking. And tell the men. 
We are in the middle of a very large and 
hectic channel. With a little luck every- 
thing will turn out okay.” 

Just then the yacht began to veer toward 
starboard, reducing speed further I re- 
duced our own speed almost completely, to 
where we were barely moving. Roman 
opened the windows, letting in a rush of 
cold air that filled the helmroom. 

;Aht viene! Here she comes! Keep the 
bow steady!” 

That wasn't so easy, because at such a 
slow speed you had to turn the wheel wild- 
ly to keep steady. 

The Joli drew near slowly after letting us 
pass hier bow, and with the first try she 
drew close aboard, right opposite the en- 
gine-room door. I felt the light bump of her 
skids against our side and I knew that they 
were throwing over her lines. 

The yacht had been firmly moored and 
our crewmen were taking out large light- 
colored bundles from the Joli. I couldn't tell 
what they were, but it mattered little tome. 

Roman returned with an orange. 

“Toma. Son las primicias. The first fruits.” 

“Are we unloading yet?” 

“No. They are removing the last of their 
sails from their hold. Now they will start. 

“Todo bien? Is all well?” 

He gave me a wry look. “I hope so. If it 
doesn't all go well..." The universal one- 
finger gesture was very graphic. 

In the hold, three men lifted the bales of 
marijuana; two others grabbed them from 
the deck and heaved them toward the 
yacht, aiming for the mouth of the hold. 
There, like a basketball dribbler, was Juan- 
cho pushing ahead, shoving aside or 
pounding the bales. Fernando was stowing 
however many he could inside the 
sailboat’s deposit. I couldn't see the faces; 1 
couldn't hear the voices. Amidst the shad- 
ows of the twodecks, the muffled fall of the 
bales acquired a certain rhythm, and the 
men's silhouettes added to the eerie, gro- 
tesque atmosphere. 

About three in the morning, Juanchoand 
Fernando secured the very last bale that 
could be crammed into the sports yacht. Or, 
more accurately at this point, into the 
yacht's gallery. There was no crevice, at 
least not that I could see from the bridge, 


where a bale of marimba had not been 
crammed. 

It was unbelievable! ;Increible! We had 
pulled off an imposible offloading in the 
middle of the Strait of Juan de Fuca, and 
within sight of two or three cities! But we 
weren't about to lie back and congratulate 
ourselves for this derring-do. The sailboat 
dropped the lines, tilted with the wind, 
drew a graceful curve and rapidly vanished 
into the darkness. 

After we cleared the strait, the atmos- 
phere calmed down. Juancho took over his 
watch at the helm and the captain took the 
rest of the crew to the poop deck where the 
provisions brought by the sailboat awaited 
storing. He sent for me a few minutes later 
and I found him in the officers’ dining room 
facing a plate of fresh tomatoes, cheese and 
two cans of Canadian lager. 

"Here's the situation: All they've got is 
that yacht. And with that you can't unload 
outside the strait.” 

“Which fact they knew before we left Co- 
lombia, no?" 

Roman went on as if he hadnt heard me: 

"Entonces, they're going to find another 
boat, one capable of taking the whole load, 
and we will meet again in three days.” 

"Donde? Where?" 

‘Same hour, same place as the first 
rendezvous.” 

That was not convincing. If for weeks 
they had not been able to scrounge up a 
suitable boat, it was doubtful they would be 
able to dig one up in three days. Or could it 
be they hadn't even tried? 

On the third day we were at the rendez- 
vous site. 

We waited for over an hour and nothing 
and nobody came to meet us. We then 
sailed on slowly toward the Strait of Juan de 
Fuca, in the hope that they might have been 
delayed for some reason and we might 
come across them on the way. 

Nothing. The Helena had been “jilted.” 

In the morning Roman made contact 
with the “bridgepoint” (which we never 
knew if it was in Colombia, only beyond 
the Vancouver breakwater] and clearly ex- 
pressed our situation and our anxiety. 

‘Yesterday, no one showed up for the 
lumber. We waited much longer than we 
were supposed to and then, thinking they 
might have broken down on the way, we 
went looking for them on the highway, al- 
most to the next town. But there wasn't the 
slightest indication that they had left. This 
has created a very difficult situation. Our 
time was up four days ago. We have been 
waiting for our relief so we can go, and this 
just cannot keep going on and on! ... Over!" 

From the other side there was a short si- 
lence, and then a neutral voice, in an indif- 
ferent and professional tone answered 

“"Entendido. Understood. I will relay all 
that immediately to the ‘management.’ 
‘They were sure you had already turned ev- 
erything over to your relief yesterday 
I suggest we speak again this evening at the 

continued on page 76 
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High Times says “.. . Thanks to its patented hydroponic system, it 


just sits under its lights and pops out plants. No dirt, no manure, no 
‘sweat. . . . each Hydropot is good for three to five husky plants, six 


feet tall . . . a whole cellar full of Hydropots can make one the most 
prosperous damn grower in town.” (May, 1980) 

Hydropot has been the leader in the homegrown hydroponics field 
for over five years. Time-tested and proven by tens of thousands of 
satisfied High Times buyers, our record speaks for itself. Our ex- 
perience, reliability and the best quality components are the only 
answer for thase who want to grow their own. 


The System. ... 

+ Flo-thru” Circulation . . . our scientifically engineerea system stne only 
method that delivers the constant high energy aerated nutrient flow that 
your kind of plants need. Soil, flush, or wick-capillary set-ups just don’t com- 
jare, they were made for slow-growing houseplants or vegetables. 


+ Kona Lava™ Medium . . . our porous crushed lava rock gives maximum 
aeration, the best plant support, and is reusable. Soggy vermiculite mixes don’t 
retain air, can't hold up plants, and have to be replaced every crop. Others gives 
you these mixes because its cheap; we use Kona lava™ because its the best 

© Special Nutrients . . . not just ordinary vegetable food, but two separate 
formulas, both complete and balanced, specially blended for what you want to 
grow. They'll give you the fastest growth, biggest yields, and highest potency. 

+ Instruction Manuals . .. the most detailed step-by-step illustrated grow- 
ting, lighting, and pruning guides available, with sections on sex determination 
‘and harvesting, You don't have to be an expert to grow in a Hydropot. 
Hydropot™ components: 

+ Patented Flo-Thru* circulation system, + Kona Lava” rock medium, * Nutrient A 186-16, 
© Nutrient 89-30-12, « Complete growing, lighting, and pruning manuals, « High impact 


plastic garden container, * Electric aeration pump, * Nutrient well, © pH test kit, * Peat 
seed starter pellets, * Full year warranty. 


It all adds up to the best hydroponic system anywhere for growing exotic 
flowering plants, herbs, or even vegetables. 
Call or send for free growing and lighting information. 


Please send Hyaropots at $59.95 each. 10% off for 3 or more (California residents 
add 6% sales tax) All shipping and handling charges includediiweight 32 Ibs. Amount 
Money orders, cashiers checks and credit card phone orders shipped immediately 
VISA MIC Exp. Date Acct. N 

Signature 

Print Name 

Address 

iy state 21p Code 


Applied Hydroponics, 1299 Fourth St , Suite 308, San Rafael, CA 94901 , (415) 457-2193 
F 


7 Lighting, see “Cylinders of Suniight” Page OF 1 1981 HT 
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\GROW YOUR OWN! GROW YOUR OWN! GROW YOUR OWN! GROW YOUR OWN! GROW YOUR Ow! 
— MUSHROOM GROWING KIT — $19 —— 


|AGIC MUSHROOM KIT contains Psilocybe cubensis spores, agar, the 
“Psilocybin” book, plus detailed infor on necessary equipment & where to 
find it cheap! «+. 


PSILOCYBE CUBENSIS spores. 
PSILOCYBE CYANESCENS spores . x 
MALT AGAR for cultivation: 1 packet = 10 10 20 cultures... ++ 
——— EXOTIC SEEDS ——— 
(as described in the book “Legal Highs") 

BABY WOOD ROSE SEEDS (Argyreia nervosa) 


=! 


+ Lkit for $19.00 
1 packet for $10.00 
1 packet for $10.00 
1 packet for $2.00 


20 for $3.50 ounce (250+) for $29.00 
50 for $8.00 2 ounces (500+) for $46.00 
100 for $15.00 4 ounces (1125+) for $87.00 


OUR OWN! GROW YOUR OWN! GROW 


MORNING GLORY SEEDS (Ipomoea vi 
lounce (800+) for $ 4.00 
4 ounces for $14.00 
8 ounces for $25.00 


RECOMMENDED STUDY BOOKS - 
PSILOCYBIN: MAGIC MUSHROOM GROWER'S GUIDE 
GROWING WILD MUSHROOMS «0c cece 
PSILOCYBIN MUSHROOMS & THEIR ALLIES. 
LEGALHIGHS ... Epon 
GROWING THE HALLUCINOGENS |... « 
SEX DRUGS & APHRODISIACS : 
MAGICAL & RITUAL USE OF HERBS. - 
NARCOTIC PLANTS ...,-+-2 000000 
THE BOOK OF ACID D 
BASIC DRUG MANUFACTURE 
AMPHETAMINE SYNTHESIS. 
HALLUCINOGENIC & PSYCHED 
BARBITUATE SYNTHESIS 


Space Import: 
PO Box 254 * Lawrence, Kan: 


ROW YOUR OWN! GROW YOUR OWN! GROW YOUR OWN! GROW YOUR OWN! GROW YOUR OWN! 


MOHD INMO ENOA MOUD INMO HNOAMOUD INMO UNOK MOHD INMO UNA MOUD INMO HNOA MOU! 


Grow YOUR OWN! GROW YOUR OWN! GROW YOUR OWN! GROW ¥ 


Don't be ripped off... 

Measure Your Smokeables, 
Powders and Liquids to 1/320unce 
or 1/20 Gram with Accuracy! 


The Counter Balance Scales Dept. HT 
P.O. Box 26820 Tempe, AZ 85282 
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[Slab-accurate” \CB500 


ce accuracy to 
to 1 grain $17.9 1/32 ounce $24.95 
Grains: 1 to 60 grains ‘Ounces: 1/32 to 17 ounces 
[P.Grams: 05 t0 4 grams ® Postal Gost. tst, 2nd & 
‘Carats: To 20 with .5 sensitivity 3rd Class siate 
‘An inexpensive, optional -* Grams. 1t0 S00grams. 
[| weignt kitextends range to 30 » Troy: to 16 ounces by 2 dwt. 
eee reet aerate nt eee oe Arizona 967-5701 


ier Fast Delivery Call Toll-Free 1-800-528-1403 


Bank No. (MC only) 
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COCAINE CONFIDENTIAL 
continued from page 67 


the extra acid is not used, most of the 
hygrine will remain in the solution from 
which the cocaine has been removed.) The 
cocaine decomposition is the reason that an 
overabundance of hygrine is usually ac 
companied by benzoylecgonine and ecgo- 
nine. A smell, reminiscent of 
wintergreen, is also caused by the break- 
down, not by the hygrine 

The hygrines are colorless, volatile oils 
that are extremely alkaline and possess a 
very bitter taste. They do not dull the ap- 
pearance of the cocaine as will cocamine, 
but they will increase its tendency toattract 
moisture from the air. Since they possess 
little or no psychoactive qualities of their 
own, they will merely lessen the stimula- 
tion of cocaine, The excess hydrochloric 
acid, added when the hygrine was precipi 
tated, is very irritating to the nasal mem 
branes, When the nose neutralizes the ex 
cess acid, the hygrine becomes insoluble in 
water and is poorly absorbed, so it further 
irritates the nose. 

Significant amounts of cocamine and hy 
grine are found in the leaves of E. novogran- 
atense. While they may be present in other 
species of coca, the amount is minute in 
comparison. We can therefore assume that 
cocaine containing large amounts of these 
alkaloids originated in Colombia or Peru, ( 


THE 
“OTHER” CAINES 


continued from page 43 
fide drugs in it, caffeine and phenylpropa- 
nolamine, which may or may not help spice 
up the placebo effect. Propolamine is a de- 
congestant with mildly speedy side effects 
much like caffeine. But neither of these di- 
rectly kindles norepinephrine, like coke 
does, so whether they help the “high’ along 
is debatable; it's even conceivable that since 
they do exert a mild psychotropic effect 
caffeine and phenylpropanolamine may 
diffuse or inhibit the placebo cocaine buzz. 
If the stuff contained only the psychotropi- 
cally inert nose-freezing agent, it might 
work even better. Who knows? 

Tt would have been grandly scientific, 
therefore, to systematically compare Toot 
with Pseudo Caine Incense, Pseudo Caine, 
to go by my nasal tract at least, has nothing 
whatsoever in it but procaine or lidocaine 
or some other freeze agent. Snort it and you 
are simply not there from cheekbones to 
chin. Tapa dab under your tongue and your 
mouth brims over with spit, and you have 
dreadful dentist’s-office flashbacks, So the- 
oretically, we could have used Psuedo Caine 
asa sort of lab standard for Toot, toseeif the 
psychotropics in Toot enhanced or dimin- 
ished the placebo coke high. That is, if our 
tests were run with any semblance of ob- 
jectivity, along the most rudimentary of em- 
pirical guidelines. But, they weren't 


sweet 


Of those here who snorted, about three- 
quarters reported a "high’ In one case—that 
of Sloman, still impressionable in spite of all 
—it lasted nine whole minutes. A recognized 
connoisseur of coke, who shall remain dis- 
creetly nameless here, went up for “about six 
seconds’ before he recognized the freeze as 
spurious. But Antonio Huneeus, who grew 
up in the Andes, did not get high at all. "A 
waste of time and resources; Antonio 
“wouldn't bother” getting laid under its i 
fluence, at all. Is it true love, after all, be- 
hind caffeine and phenylpropanolamine? 

On the other hand, Antonio did record 
“visual” perceptual changes behind the 
stuff, witholt elaborating; the nameless 
connoisseur also volunteered that it “makes 
me see colors’; and for Bob LaBrasca it was 
as though "Larry Sloman looked like Kinky 
Friedman! This is oda, since there's nothing 
in any of the products tested that ought to 
derange the visual cortex in the slightest. It 
could possibly be that these substances 
‘were so profoundly devoid of psychoactive 
effect for these people that they invented 
this visual phenomenon for it, more or less 
‘out of the goodness of their hearts. 

“Takes you the same direction as coke’ 
‘offered one tester; “looks generally similar, 
but not so refined a head” This individual, 
like Sloman, was high for nearly a half hour 
behind the fake flake, but would still only 
recommend it to ‘a beat artist,’ since the 
high, though “slightly exhilarating” obvi- 
ously wasn't worth the annoyance of the 
“runny nose’ Sloman himself would only 
doany ofitinpreference tocoke “ina tornado’, 
he would go home with a lady who had 
some only {he lied) “ifit's free’ Sloman's ulti- 
mate assessment: “It's exactly like coke, on- 
ly without the euphoria’ Even for those it 
_gets off, then, bogus blow apparently leaves 
them feeling vaguely resentful, burnt out of 
a decent high. 

Somebody got downright wired, though 
“Slight burn’ they noted, “tastes lousy.” How 
long was the high? "Oh, about ten inches’ 
And how would they work off a candy-caine 
inflamed libido? ‘Animalistic sex— with lam. 
inated porno shots and fruits’ Would they go 
home with somebody who had some? 
“Where is his apartment?” What would 
they like to do under its influence? “Its ille- 
gal counterpart” was the plaintive re- 
‘sponse. This person, though clearly touched, 
‘was obviously disappointed and resentful in 
the sequel to the placebo high, and predicted 
that the minorities would react likewise. 

Nearly everyone said they wanted to chop 
up their loved ones with axes under Toot. But 
then, they said the same thing about every 
other sort of junk dope. “Ax? Yes, axes. Oh, 
‘yes. So shiny. So clean. Ax. Yes" Loved ones 
are in trouble nowadays, to go by this test 
poll. There was a minority of respondents 
who were unsure what they wanted to do 
with their loved ones, but these were typi- 
cally the respondents who answered the 
brain-damage query by saying things like 
"Can't understand the question” or “Ah, 
gosh, how, why, who?” 


BUTYL NITRITE 


continued from page 43 


macologically active in the human body. "A 
slight Doppler shift” was the most evoca- 
tive characterization of the high: “full, 
flushed, swelling head" For one lucky per- 


Pointedly, though practically everyone 
wisecracked about picking up brain damage 
from other kinds of junk dope, no one offi- 
cially imputed brain damage to butyl nitrite 
in writing: "The words just don't come to 
mind; was the snarkiest _brain-damage 
comment on record. This is funny, because 
it is still widely suspected, even in these 
quarters, that butyl has special hazards in 
this respect. "I didn't try it’ one of the caine 
testers told me. “I like the drug okay, but I 
don't like to think about what it does along 
the way.” [Mind you, we were smoking au- 
thentic Burmese opium at that moment.) 
But no one put it in writing. It was as 
though we staunch drug-culture patriots 
didn't want to risk further maligning this 
notorious inhalant substance, and covered 
for it; which is triply absurd, considering 
that the craven merchandisers of Hard- 
ware, Locker Room and so on won't buy ad 
space in HIGH Times anymore, lest their 
room odorizers commence to pick up heat 
from the concerned parents’ antidope 
phalange. Personally, I wish the stuff did 
cause brain damage. 

But it doesn't, alas, and one cunning butyl 
merchandiser has even increased its safety 
margin by producing it in the form of a gooey, 
gelatinous, translucent gunk, labeled "Zap 
Zolid! This way, if you stand up suddenly 
while whiffing out of the bottle, that highly 
corrosive fluid can't possibly spill up your 
nose when you pass out and fall down. 
Some folks here even swore that Zap Zolid 
was heavier than other brands~like amyl 
nitrite laced with TNTthough others 
were equally convinced that Locker Room 
was tops: "It's manlier snarked Barkin. 

It was hard to tell with which of its more 
notorious user populations—homosexuals 
or disco freaks—this substance is currently 
most unflatteringly identified. It was vari- 
ously recommended to "poor gays” or "gay 
athletes" or to "Rex Reed” (whatever that 
signifies). On the other hand, more than 
‘one respondent felt “compelled to disco” 
under its influence, and another implicated 
butyl in the cultivation of “thousands of 
born-again disco enthusiasts”’ It was com- 
monly predicted that the furnishing of bu- 
tyl to minorities would be pernicious, in 
that the quality of disco music would prob- 
ably get even more atrocious. 

In the sequel, buty! mainly only inspired 
individual testers to "get some fresh air” or 
simply to “sit down’ The only benefit that 
might proceed from its widespread prov- 
enance in the United States, one calculated, 
would be "a rise in the GNP from the great- 
ly increased sale of aspirin’ 


Privacy! 
Security! 
Safety! 


*Does the thought of some- 
one eavesdropping on calls 
that are intended to be 
strictly private bother you? 


@WORRY NO MORE!! 


‘Finally we at Electronic Securiti 
‘of America developed a 
phone conversation intrusion 
lecting device that signals you 
instantly if somebody is listening in 
‘or if somebody comes in on the 
line. We call this amazing device 
“The Private Line” and for only 
$49.95 is offers you these features: 


? 


Ag 


‘© ADAPTS TO ALL PHONES: The 
only comparably priced unit that 
an be used on all phones. In- 
‘cluding all home phones (not just 
certain sized mouth piece types) 
business phones, hotel and motel 
switchboard phones, multi-line 
phones” (5 bulton). 

# INSTALLATION: Takes just a few 
minutes. On full modular phones. 
(phones with which wire plugs into 
Phone and wall) simply. plug in 
Also. comes with easy-to-use 
adaptor wire for non-plug in type. 
For five-line business phones spe- 
cial adaptor required." 

# BATTERY: 9 volt battery included. 

© DESIGN: Unobtrusive style that 
allows “The Private Line” to go 
Virtually unnoticed. Very compact 
only 1¥"hx 2% "w x 3% "L. Does 
ot effect phone conversation or 
the mechanics of phone in anyway 

© SENSITIVITY: Sensitivity knob 
easily accessable and simple to 
Set, Responds to a one-one-hun- 
<redth of volt change on your line. 

© GUARANTEE: You must be 100% 
salistied or your money back. One 
year warranty on all parts and 
labor. 

pt ~ORDER FORM 

Please send check, money order or 

credit card number in the amount of 

$49.95 (Calif. res. add $3.00 tax) plus 
$2.80 for shipping and handling to: 
ELECTRONIC SECURITY CO. 
OF AMERICA 
1021 Sepulveda Blvd., Suite F9 
Manhattan Beach, Calif. 90266 

Please include your name, address, 

city, state, zip code. If charging on 

MasterCard or VISA include the en- 

tire account number, exp. date and 

your signature. (Five line business 
phones add $24.95 for special easy 
to install adapter.) 
ALL ORDERS STRICTLY 
CONFIDENTIAL 
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THE HELENA STAR 
continued from page 73 


usual hour on the other frequency. I should 
have an answer at that time. Over.” 

“Esta bien. All right. I'll call you this eve- 
ning on the other side. Over and out!” 

He stood a moment looking at the micro- 
phone, as though expecting a reaction to be 
answered. He shrugged his shoulders and 
tiredly told me: "That's all we can do, at 
least for now! 

“And now what happens? I mean: What 
will that fucker do with your message?” 

"I suppose the radio operator calls the 
gente in Colombia and tells them what's 
happening. They will call the people here 
and find out what's holding them up. I sup- 
pose they will put a little order into disorder 
and decide what has to be done and then 
tell us.” 

At8 pa. that evening we waited in the ra- 
dio room for the call from Taboga, the code 
name for our radio contact. 

Roman and I were alone. In the helm- 
room, Condorito had taken over the watch 
a moment before. 

“Vancouver... Vancouver...! 
calling.” 

"Go ahead, Taboga. I read you. Over.” 

“Bueno. 1 have a message for you. Your 
relief is having trouble mobilizing the 
equipment, I relayed your message and the 
‘management’ called them. It looks like 
they can't meet you until next Sunday. Do 
you read me?” 

“St. Lread you," Roman answered weari- 
ly. "Suhday. That is, in five days?" 

“Correcto. | explained your situation and 
relayed your message. They asked me to 
tell you the following: If you think you can- 
not wait, leave everything and go home. | 
repeat: If you think you cannot wait, leave 
everything and go home. The head office 
says that you have done your part. They 
leave the decision in your hands. You are 
the ones who know what the situation is 
out there. If it is possible to do it, wait for 
them until Sunday; if not, drop and return. 
Over.” 

The captain let the air escape from his 
lungs in what was almost a snort, as he slow- 
ly shook his head in a gesture of unbelief. 

He looked at me and I shrugged my 
shoulders. 

“Okay, Taboga. Tell them that I'll let 
them know tomorrow morning what we're 
going to do. I'll call at the usual hour, Anoth- 
er thing: In the event we wait until Sunday, 
will the time and place be the same? Over.” 

“Todo igual, Vancouver! Everything the 
same!" (And the note of happiness or relief 
in his voice was not lost on me.) “Perfecto! 
Tl wait for your call in the morning. ;Buena 
suerte! ...Good luck! Taboga clea: 

Romén turned off the receiver, pursed his 
lips and looked at me questioningly. 

"Sunday." I said. "Five days.” 

“Bueno...1f the weather holds up, we 
can sail a couple of days southward, slowly, 
and return." 


Taboga 


continued on page 100 
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oziUuM 
AIR CONDITIONER 


ued from page 44 


“Somebody's brotherinlaw” I reasoned to 
myself, admiring the gimmick in my fingers, 
“works for Parke Davis in their deodorant 
factory, and somehow got a line on a few 
gross of discontinued spray dispensers. So 
this guy bought them, pumped them full of 
propylene glycol and printed off these tan- 
talizing Ozium labels. What a great scam! 
Thing is, what does it do for you?" 

It was impossible to tell, all by myself, 
whether whiffing the ejaculant of the Ozi- 
um as it evaporated produced a high of any 
sort, It might or it might not; it was one of 
those really iffy propositions. It wasn‘ta sol- 
vent or propellant high, for sure—I sniffed 
enough glue in my model-building youth to 
know what that’s like—but it was persistent 
asall hell, lurking in the air for whole cubic 
yards about one for five to ten minutes after 
spraying. It's merchandised, much like bu- 
tyl, as an “air conditioner 

“Interesting modification of placebo me- 
this Ozium; I ultimately conclud- 
ed. Though it was doubtful if it really got 
you high in the least, its suggestive brand 
name, and its proximity in a head shop to 
other sorts of junk dope, could probably cue 
a lot of impressionable drug-starved con- 
‘sumers into believing it would mildly alter 
their consciousness. Once suitably cued, of 
course, they would get high off it; and the 
exceptionally broad dispersion and tenac- 
ity of the metallic afterstench would keep 
them cued into this condition of autosug- 
gested intoxication for five to ten minutes. 
Achilling notion, by God. The only people I 
know about who are hip enough to placebo 
mechanics to even conceive of such a scam 
are certain notorious neurobiologists doing 
endorphin research at Stanford and Johns 
Hopkins; if these people ever start publicly 
merchandising the horrible intuitions into 
human behavior they've developed, we 
will all be just so many lab rats in Skinner 
boxes from that time forth forever, 

“Hey, you want to try some of this Ozi- 
um?” [asked Andy Kowl toward the end of 
a junk-dope orgy. Kowl at that point was 
squatting on his haunches, beaming into 
vacant space through a red-flushed face, 
with an empty nitrous balloon in one hand 
anda bottle of Zap Zolid in the other. Blink- 
ing away the pretty lights, he smiled at the 
Ozium tube in a downright comradely fash- 
ion for a moment, and then shook his head. 
“That's not dope. It’s an air freshener" 

"With a name like Oziumn?" 

“We bought a case of them last week/’ 
Kowl explained, through the bubbling 
mirth, “It's for when people smoke pot in 
the office. This is the one thing that'll cut the 
smell entirely. It's an air freshener, Latimer" 

“Well, God damn?’ sez I, squirtinga hit in- 
tothe noxious blue cloud of smoke from the 
“herbal mixture" joint I had torched up. 
"That sets my mind at ease, such as it is” 


NITROUS OXIDE 
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mately realizing that continual drug-induced 
euphoria is not really the original Happy 
Hunting Grounds after all, then tried to get 
rid of that horrible great blue tank. It took 
weeks. It turned into an incubus, an alba- 
tross, a white elephant, a 40-pound talis- 
man of selfloathing and guilt for Johnny 
Bob. He has been notably moderate since 
then in his intake of any drug, except fire- 
water, of course. “I have been programmed 
genetically by your white culture to be al- 
coholic" is his alibi.) 

The little four-inch chargers that look like 
anesthesia tanks in miniature have draw- 
backs of their own, admittedly. To use them 
properly, one must fit them into a special 
metal twist-and-puncture cylinder and 
hook that up to a plastic balloon, Each 
charger only produces enough gas for one 
hit, so the huffer’s slobbering reverie is con- 
tinually disrupted: by the necessity of re- 
moving the old charger and popping in a 
new one. The metal twist cylinder soon gets 
cold enough to frostbite one's fingertips and 
has to be left to lie for a precious quarter 
hour or so, when one could and should, for 
Christ's sake, be getting high! Comfortless 
proposition, nitrous whiffing. 

“You have to get the whole whippet charg- 
er into your head at once’ Bob LaBrasca 
was insisting, after the umpteenth balloon. 
Then, looking down from his six-three alti- 
tude, he added scientifically, "Of course, I 
guess it depends on body size...” In fact, 
LaBrasca was being a positive Walter Reed 
with this nitrous-testing project, selflessly 
subjecting himself to the possible horrors of 
every charger he could get his great bloody 
hands on, actively courting an N2Overdose. 
It was he indeed who discovered the special 
synergy of nitrous oxide with butyl nitrite. 
Carefully filling two balloons with nitrous 
and force-whiffing a double dose, LaBrasca 
then folded one nostril inward and inhaled 
a subsequent lungful of Zap Zolid. "Oh ho! 
he remarked, turning on his heel and em- 
bracing the wall full length, "that’s a pretty 
intense layering effect!” 

Perceiving that he survived in spite of it, 
everyone else tried this special synergy. The 
question's still open whether it's more effi- 
cient todo the nitrous first and then the butyl, 
or vice versa. I don't recall which sequence 
brought on the interior wah-wahs quicker, 
but then I don't recall very much of the 
whole episode, beyond the Messerschmitts 
howling in at two o'clock high, Publisher 
Kowl, who is nearly LaBrasca's body size. 
was sitting on the floor all red-faced at the 
point where my notes became indecipher- 
able. "Notice how nitrous slightly lowers 
your voice” LaBrasca was scientificating. 
“Tt must relax the larynx, in distinction to 
helium, which tightens it” It made perfect 
sense, too, even though his voice was abso- 
lutely normal as he was speakin; 


LETTUCE OPIUM 
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few score dozen isomers of morphine in na- 
ture, but most of them are psychotropically 
inert. It would be a really uncharacteristical- 
ly benevolent act of providence if anything 
as common, mundane and cheap as lectuce 
could be easily restewed so as to get a per- 
son high at all. Nice theory, lettuce opium, 
but very unlikely. 

In fact, the subjective high itself isn’t any- 
thing to write home about. When lit and in- 
haled through a pipe, the smoke from this 
tarry matter only lays the elementary 
groundwork for an opoid high, it turns out. 
That is to say, the smoke seems to seep sub- 
lly into your spine at first, and then to con- 
vey a vaguely tinglesome sense of ease 
down the backs of your legs and from your 
shoulders to your elbows. Itdoes nothing at 
all to your head, except to call attention, 
quite discreetly, to this subtle rushing and 
rustling among your spinal ganglia. 1d call 
it mildly relaxing. 

This special tingle persists maybe eight to 
ten minutes after a few hooks of lettuce O, 
fading so quietly that you start wondering if 
it was ever really there, and feel vaguely in- 
clined to try another hit to make sure. Of all 


the drugs in my life, it reminds me most of | 


wild Indian tobacco, which most farm kids 
chew just because it makes your spit taste 
sassy—or so we farm kids are always told, 
anyway. Actually, Indian tobacco containsa 
direct ganglionic-stimulating agent—a drug, 
by God—which tickles up and down the 
backbone just like nicotine does, kindling 
little neuroelectric circuits between the ver- 
tebrae, which isa very nice feeling. Of course, 
these little nerve juice circuits quickly gain 
@ resistance to this crude stimulation, so 
you have to chew more and more Indian to- 
bacco to get the same effect, and you feel 
vaguely compelled to do so, too. In other 
words, you get addicted 

Lettuce opium, then, I'd predict confi- 
dently, should be technically addictive, 
much like tobacco. In fact, it should be no- 
tably heavier than tobacco in this respect, 
since though almost everyone at this junk- 
dope orgy smokes cigarettes, we all picked 
up on this lettuce-opium backbone tingle, 
despite our preestablished nicotine toler- 
ance, A tobacco virgin would go absolutely 
bananas behind lettuce opium—if only it 
got you high. 

Unhappily, lettuce opium lacks this one 
all-important reinforcing element that oth- 
erwise would have millions of people rip- 
ping off televisions and pimping their own 
grandmothers to score it. All it doesis tickle 
your backbone and induce your backbone 
to politely ask to be tickled some more. We 
naturalborn junkies are into feeding our 
habits, not our backbones, 

"Just as well! commented Kowl. “We 
wouldn't want to create a generation of 
lettuceheads’ O 
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INCENSE 


A crystallike, pure white rock Florida Rock isa truly unique 
Incense that has been especially created for long-lasting pleasure 
and is the BEST buy in town. 
Retailer and distributor inquiries welcome, 
contact us for our complete line 


Deep South Pharmaceutical Co., Inc. 


P.O. Box 2041, Pinellas Park FL. 33565 
Phone (813) 541-2606 or (813) 541-2607 
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Take a leopard to your next party. 


‘Get Leopard Skins from your lozal tore 
(Or send $2 0016r4 packs of assorted Cherniok Popers 


CCherniok Pope's ore imported exclusively by 
Merchangisng Service of Amerca, Inc 
‘17 N dra Stee? Priodalpna, Patt 
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PREZ TO 
BREZH: 
DROP DEAD! 


WASHINGTON, D.c.—Pres. Ronald Reagan 
today charged the leaders of the Soviet 
Union with “supporting international 
terrorism, aiding insurgents around the 
world in the undermining of legitimate 
authoritarian governments, and plotting to 
enslave the West. Moreover, they don't 
believe in God and they oppress anyone 
who does. And they do their best to sabo- 
tage and undermine the well-being of all 
Americans.” In his 417th televised de- 
nouncement of USSR imperialism since 
taking office last year, the president sug- 
gested that Communist skulduggery may 
be “directly or indirectly responsible” for 
the failure of his economic-reconstruction 
campaign to show any positive results so 
far. 

Visibly overheated by the television 
lights in the White House press room, the 
president slipped away “to catch a few 
winks’ after his emotional address. Secre- 
tary of State Alexander Haig assured report- 
ers that “the country will be in firm, cap- 
able hands" during the president's 16-hour 
nap. After awakening tomorrow morning, 
the president is expected to address domes- 
tic political issues by citing drugs, sexual 
Pres. Ronald Reagan (inset left) delivered staggering rebuke of USSR chief Leonid Brezhnev {inset right), immorality and the fragmentation of the 
while sultry TV actress Desirée Thigh denied Decency in Media charges that she shows too much flesh innew American nuclear family—besides Com- 
‘Soap opera, “Rush To Calamity Says Desirée: ‘I'm ust as born-again as any other tithe-paying member ofthe  munism—as the main obstacles to the suc- 
Moral Majority. Its silly” cess of his economic-reorganization plan. 
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HOW WE MEASURE UP: American ys. Russian mean penis size. 


As secretary of state and as a man holding 
the rank of general people frequently ask 
me, “Say, what about all this stuff about the 
Russians having us out-bombed by a 
heap?” Also, many Americans want to 
kknow whether it is true that the Russians 
have bigger cocks than us. All I can say is 
the rumor they are being paid to spread is 
completely unfounded. The second rumor, 
that is. There was a time immediately fol- 
lowing World War II when the Russians 
had a slight edge over Americans in mean 
penis size, but since that time the invention 
of the vacuum-powered penis extender has 
shifted the baloney-balance in America’s 
favor. I might also point out that American 
sexual technology is superior, Case in point: 
the Mach VI double-ended latex dildo with 
the wobble-action vibrator head. This de- 
vice is far in advance of anything the Rus- 
sians can wield in the field. In addition to 
our equipment superiority, Americans also 
are way out in front in terms of technique; 
truly it is not all “meat'; a lot of it is 
“motior 

As for the arms imbalance, I would have 
tosay that unless we redouble our effortsin 
this area we are in grave danger of losing 
the slight advantage we currently hold over 
the Russians in arms. Think of it this way. If 
our “arms’ (missiles, etc.) and the Russians’ 
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ikewise) were real arms, it might 
be easier to visualize the problem, 

Imagine the Russians are a boxer with ex- 
tremely long, fat, clumsy, hairy arms, at the 
end of which are appended tiny little fists 
The U.S. is a boxer with long, strong, sup- 
ple arms ending in hard, tough, properly 
proportioned fists, But the Russian's big, 
powerful arms are growing longer and his 
fists are growing bigger, because his trainer, 
world Communism, is giving him illegal 
drugs. While the U.S. boxer's arms are 
getting weaker, because prostitutes (liber- 
als) are taking him to nightclubs and giving 
him champagne and nonfilter cigarettes, 

If you study and consider the matter as I 
have explained it to you, you should beable 
to understand unless you have more in 
common mentally with a Shetland pony 
than with a thinking man such as myself. 

What's the drill for us readers in this here 
arms race? you are doubtless thinking of 
asking the person sitting next to you in the 
correction-department bus where you are 
seated reading this. What can I do to help 
‘America keep his arms strong? Stop being a 
tax cheat, or what? 

Well, you can start by mailing any ord- 
nance you may happen to find to my old 
friend Caspar Weinberger, the secretary of 
defense, By ordnance, I mean old blasting 


caps in quarries, sweaty old dynamite in 
mining shacks or magnetic antishipping 
mines you might come across during the 
course of a seaside ramble. Just place the 
material ina big box, label it “personal” and 
send it to Caspar. He'll know just what todo 
with it. Keep America strong. 

Now on to other matters. I'm sure that 
many of you are aware that I have been ex- 
periencing some difficulties in attempting 
to secure Congressional approval for the 
sale of these Awacs planes to the Arabs. 
Now I want to tell you people just like I told 
those Congressmen that these Arabs are 
some of the finest people I know. They are 
not at all greasy. They are a good deal like 
Anthony Quinn in the movie Lawrence of 
Arabia and their huge noses are rather no- 
bleand hawklike when you think about it.I 
would like to state for the record that when 
the next big one starts I'd like to share my. 
foxhole with an Arab boy. 

Most of the trouble over the sale of these 
Awacs is emanating from the Hebrew 
country of Israel, where the Jew parlia- 
ment, the Knish, is in an uproar over the 
possibility that the Arabs may launch a 
surprise attack in which they would 
employ these defensive weapons. I have 
done my best to assure their strongman, 
Malachia Bagman, that a surprise attack is 
entirely contrary to the nature of defensive 
weapons. He is a stubborn man, however, 
and argues that by depriving Israel of her 
ability to surprise-attack the Arabs we 
deprive her of her most powerful defensive 
weapon. It is beyond me to say where this 
will end. 

Just this morning I happened to be read- 
ing at the breakfast table the sports section 
of the Washington Post and noticed in the 
box scores the name of the Houston Astros. 
It brought home to me with a shock how ill 
prepared we are to meet and deal with any 
invader from outer space. As I say, the 
shock was so great it produced instantane- 
ously, in my pants, an effect that America’s 
most powerful laxatives take 24 hours to 
produce. 

Americans, you must write to the presi- 
dent and give him every encouragement to 
put your general in charge of an anti-space 
invasion force. Now. Before it is too late. 
Fill out the coupon below. 


——— 

1 1600 Pennsylvania Avenue 

I Washington, D.C. ‘| 

1 ear reser: enn | 
Dee Te re ease’ oiey eae 

I and immediate command over an anti~extra terres- 

| tial invasion force before myselfand my lovedones ff 
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back to Rigel to slave in the Ring Ding mines. 


ON THE TRITE «sian s.sucrcen 


L observe that my journalistic colleagues in 
The Jew York Times, The New York Review of 
Jews, and even the Saturday Review (as if 
there were any remaining question why 
they publish on Saturday, whereas the 
remainder of we journalists traditionally 
rest on Sunday)—I observe, I say, that the es- 
teemed gentlemen of the Eastern Liberal 
Establishment Press are characteristically 
unified, even as so many dainty pansies 
blowing in the same zephyr out of the East 
(the far, far East, if you scent my drift. From 
beyond the Dnieper and Dniester!) in char- 
acterizing last week's unpleasantness in the 
Caribbean as “an embarrassment” for the 
Reagan administration. 

Let us therefore resort, in distinction to 
our Bolshevist-bedazzled brethren, to the 
bare facts of the case. Pres. Col. Muammar 
el-Qaddafi of the Republic of Libya, still 
smarting from the elimination of two of his, 
combat jets over the Gulf of Sidra by Amer- 
ican military aircraft last summer, resolved 
to exercise his own naval forces in the Gulf 
of Mexico. And he duly carried this resolu- 
tion into practice. The entire Libyan navy, 
videlicet, 16 U.S. Coast Guard Surplus 
1943-model cutters, 217 canvas-sailed reed 
feluccas, the president colonel’s personal 
yacht and racing hydrofoils, and an enor- 
mous 130-acre floating wooden platform to 
service an undetermined number of Soviet 
fighter-aircraft, assembled 150 miles west 


of the Cayman Islands, and during a week 
of mock combat exercises, succeeded in 
sinking half their own armada by accident. 

‘The embarrassment, then, would seem 
more appropriately toattach to Mr. Qaddafi 
than to our own chief executive—who, let's 
remember, was chosen by the popular 
voice of the American public. Vox populi, 
vox Dei, after all. But then, how many of 
our Eastern Establishment political exege- 
cists ever cock an ear to the vox Dei, except 
perhaps occasionally on Saturday? 

But predictably, the petard on which the 
liberals are strenuously endeavoring to 
hoist Mr. Reagan is the initial belligerence 
of his reaction to this demonstration by Mr. 
Qaddafi. Arming nuclear missiles and 
training them on the Libyan area of naval 
operations could, to the unsophisticated, be 
interpreted as a physical threat to actually 
use said missiles. In the event, of course, 
the missiles were suddenly disarmed, re- 
trained on their customary tactical tar- 
get—the Communist island of Cuba—and 
Qaddafi’s motley junks and brigs were suf- 
fered to continue their “war games" farce 
without molestation, to the termination of 
the operation. 

So now we are treated to the curious 
spectacle of dove-enamored liberal intellec- 
tuals chastising a conservative president for 
his forbearance to unleash nuclear weapons 
ona Soviet client, and, by the by, turn the 


central Caribbean into a radioactive sitz 
bath for 200,000 years. What else but plain 
meanness and ignorance could promote 
such a 180-degree volte-face of customary 
liberal opinion? 

Now let us take advantage of certain spe- 
cial privileges and privacies enjoyed by 
your humble correspondent. It is no secret 
that some time ago I was employed in the 
Mexico City office of the Central Intelli- 
gence Agency. I remain proud of so serving 
this my nation, and grow ever prouder ev- 
ery time some Liberal scribe characterizes 
that particular CIA office as “the shock 
shop,’ or “Thumbscrew Central" In any 
event, old friends in The Company (as we 
veterans are entitled to call it) do from time 
to time furnish me with privileged mater- 
ials appropriate, even uniquely necessary, 
to an unclouded understanding of such 
events as last week’s Caribbean incident. 

In this particular case, classified CIA doc- 
uments clearly show that the very admirals 
of the Libyan fleet in last week's exercise 
were none other than my whilom CIA col- 
leagues, Mr. Frank Terpil and Mr. Edwin 
Wilson. To incinerate the Libyan navy, 
then, would have necessarily involved the 
premature cremation of these two Ameri- 
cans, whose record of service to American 
Democracy dates back to the brave and 
doomed Bay of Pigs incident—which of 
course the liberals are always ready to con- 
sign to the close-stool of history, along with 
anyone involved in it. 

Should a. conservative president, then, 
aggrandize the political prejudices of the 
Liberal Establishment, by terminating 
these two seasoned CIA veterans in a holo- 
caust of hasty overreaction to the tantrum 
of a mad tinhorn Arab dictator? Absurd! As 
soon as Mr. Reagan was duly advised, 
through CIA channels, of the fatal conse- 
quences of such a reaction, of course he 
prudently desisted. For the record of ser- 
vices provided America by Messrs. Terpil 
and Wilson is incontestable, whereas 
charges that they have trained torturers for 
Idi Amin, furnished tons of terrorist gelig- 
nite to Colonel Qaddafi, and hired hit men 
to assassinate political targets in the Amer- 
ican heartland itself—well, consider that 
you read all these things first in The Jew 
York Times. 

Myself, I like to believe that howsoever 
deeply into dung the likes of Wilson, Terpil 
and other brave CIA veteransare dipped by 
the Eastern Liberal Establishment Press, 
history will ultimately show that all along 
they were working, secretly and amid terri- 
ble danger, for ‘Truth, Justice and the Amer- 
ican Way. 

Yes—Truth, Justice and the American 
Way. These used to be cliches. But we have 
given them a formidable and terrible new 

= meaning. 
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1001 THOUGHTS ABOUT DRUGS 


FOURTEENTH OF A MONTHLY SERIES 


\() HE sticks our rHnouctt A BaD 
day, and when a good day comes 
he gets drunk. 


2 


Russian saying 


HEDONISM IS HUMANISM GONE TO, 


pot. 
Robert Strausz-Hupé 


ZOD! wyrcr sas 4 onusxen sor 
Who wastes away his life— 


He's only wedded to his pot, 


And cannot love his wife. 
York, 182? 
20. IN A CAREFULLY PREPARED, LOVING 
LSD session, a woman will inevi- 
tably have several hundred orgasms. 
‘Tim Leary 
STE 
2042: Jay B. BRoDsky OF STANFORD 
‘University Medical Center saysa 
survey of 40,000 dentists and 30,000 dental 
assistants shows their regular exposure to 
nitrous oxide, the gas used to ease dental 
pain, results in neurological damage. 

‘The damage causes numbness, tinglin; 
and muscle weakness in arms and legs; an 
severe amnesia 

“Those heavily exposed to nitrous oxide 
havea three-to-four times greater incidence 
of such symptoms as those who are not ex- 
posed," Dr. Brodsky said. 

He thinks the gas may also be responsible 
for a higher incidence of spontaneous abor- 
tion recorded fordental nursesandassistants. 

Weekly World News, 
April 21, 1981 
as 
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HEROIN 1S MY SHEPHERD 
I shall always want 


20) COULD MAN BE DRUNK FOR EVER 
With liquor, love or fights, 
Lief should I rouse at morning 
And lief lie down of nights 
But men at whiles are sober 
And think by fits and starts, 
And if they think, they fasten 
‘Their hands upon their hearts. 
A.E, Housman, Last Poems 
QO 7 Mennies, sue US. Derare 
ment of Agriculture reports that 
illegal marijuana plantations are thriving in 
virtually every national forest in the Pacific 
Northwest and in the South. Rangers re- 
cently reported finding an estimated $5 
million in illicit weed growing in one 
den in the Bankhead National Forest in 
bama. USDA officials say they are planning 
a crackdown on such cultivation because 
they fear that ‘overt violence, even murder, 
ht be resorted to in order to protect mul- 
ti-million dollar investments in marijuana 
farming’ 


Star Root, February 26, 1981 
via ZNS 


2 08. HELP STAMP OUT ALCOHOLISM; 
Give a bum a joint 
Graffito, Bowery, 


New York City, 1969 


L 
20 IHASHEESH I CALLED THE DRUG OF 

the traveller The whole East, 
from Greece to farthest China, lay in the 
compass of a township; no outlay was nec- 
essary on the journey. For the humble sum 
of six cents I might purchase an excursion 
ticket all over the earth, 

Fitz Hugh Ludlow, 1860 


...[F YOU'VE BEAT THE HABIT 

again and kicked TY, no jail on 

earth can worry you too much 
Billie Holliday 


210 


21 THERE ARE TWO ETHICS AT WAR: 

one Puritanical, mean, narrow, 
frightened. The other Hedonistic, ‘crazy,’ 
‘outgoing, "free’ Between these two ethics, in 
this war, there will be many battles, casual- 
ties, prisoners, yes deaths. The forecast for 
resolution of this conflict is not optimistic. 

‘Tuli Kupferberg, April 1981 


212 Hemp Hemp Hurray! 
James Joyce, Finnegan's Wake 

2 1.3 Rerenescuror oom ss Mos. 
lems, comes booze-free beer. One 

of those inevitable marketing advances, de- 
‘signed to circumvent the Muslim ban on li- 
quor, NAB (Non-Alcoholic Beer], newly pat- 
ented by Carlsberg, is expected to be sold 
mainly in the Third World, It's a powder 
which, mixed with water, turns into a sub- 


stance that, they say, looks and tastes like 
beer. 


‘New York Post, February 27 
1980 
a 


HIGH Times welcomes reader contributions to this clever column. Address correspondence to: Dope Lore, 
HiH Times, 17 West 60th Street, New York, N.Y. 10023. 


NEED GAS ? 


Nitrous Oxide, N20, for HIGH QUALITY LEATHER 
your Whip Cream Machine ZIP LOCK BAG. PERFECT 
PK OF 1 OATES ne FOR TOUR FocKET, he Grower's Newsletter 
Grder ots bones or more atS3.30 since 19 
Rodisceas Wper bor 
Inflator Deluxe, also available @ $7.00. 
nads7sP at | 

Orders to be shipped prompt | 
trom CREATIVE ITEMS: | 


What the readers have to say: 


1 
COMPANY ° K "I have read to the best of my 
P.0. Box 34 ° e i it 
Lette o a owl edge ever phinacavalfobte 
.Y. Res. add 8% sales tax) D _ the cultivation —o 
Wholesale inquiries invited. S mM marijuana, ond | get the most 
y x value out of your publication." 
D 
- E "| have read all the hydroponic 
N IN literature, and your explana- 
T ME tion for growing California 
C s Cannabis is the be: 
E 
L) A | 
Enclosed is my check 
PLEASE SEND ME THE FOLLOWING 
CISINGLE ISSUE OF THE QUARTERLY 5200 
PULL YEARS SUBSCRIPTION 36:50 
3, y 
3% x 2‘ Name____ 
FOR FAST DELIVERY ENCLOSE A Address —____ 
S.A.S.E. WITH MONEY ORDER OR Cit 
CERTIFIED CHECK FOR $7.00 TO sos 
State _ = 25 
OLLECTABTES! acon produc 
759 MAIN ay ‘orn ah 


LAKE GENEVA,WI. 53147 


The Best of High Times, Volume One: Share It with a Friend 

These boys know where it's at. 

No reason to be stingy with your copy of The Best of High Times—there’s more than enough interviews, arti- 
cles and pictorials to go around. * Culled from the first three years of publication, here’s some of the legendary 
material that made High Times notorious. Stories such as “| Was JFK's Dope Dealer,” “Johnny Bob Discov- 
ers Nitrous Oxide;" “Joint Rolling Around the World,” plus a slew of dope shots that'll knock your socks off. So 
c'mon, go find someone you like and share a copy of The Best of High Times with them. Who knows, it just 
may change your lives. 

*Over twice as much excitement as any one single issue. 


Cl Yes! Please send me ___ copies of The Best of High 
Times, Volume One at $3.95 plus $1.00 postage and handling 
each. 


Address 


City 


State Zip 


Make check or money order payable to High Times, PO Box 1414, Anso- 
nia Station, New York, NY 10023. Do not mail cash. New York State resi 
dents please add sales tax. Please allow 6-8 weeks for delivery 
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TAKE 
MARIUANA 
OUT OF 
CRIMINAL 
HANDS ., 


If you're caught with as little as an 
ounce of marijuana, you can still be 
locked up for a year in most states. 
Up to five years in others. 
And if you think the police are looking the other 
way, you're wrong. 
Arrests are on the rise again. Almost 500,000 Americans will 
be busted this year alone. 
That’s a criminal waste of criminal justice. We think it’s time the 
laws were changed to reflect the reality of marijuana usage. 
If you agree then, please, support us. 
An unfair law does more harm than good. And that does America no 
good at all. 
a cl 
Thanks to NORML, 11 states have alread 
decriminalzed the personal possession of DEC IZE 
marijuana. Here’s my $25 membership to 
decriminalize the rest of the country 
money up front for freedom! 


Name TN t 
Address 10) pelt 

: DAT 7 
ity State Zip 


530 8th Street, S.E H 
Washington, D.C. 20003 
NATIONAL ORGANIZATION FOR THE REFORM OF MARIJUANA LAWS 
A YY A OS AT 


EVERIONES 


©lIS! PETER BACGERT.DKING 
IA BUSINESSMAN NEEDS To UNWIND 


AFTER A HARP PAY'S WorK! THERE'S 
NoTHING LIKE A FEW NICE DRY MAR 


OR THE SOPHISTICATED URBANE TYPE 
WoMAN THE LATEST THING \S THE 
‘“SPRITZER"” CONSISTING OF WHITE 
WINE, PERRIER, AMAL NITRATE AND 


LISTERINE! i lt s S i 


SON) 
Ai 
~Ayi(( 


AN 


le nn) 


ir iil 


IMODERN SPORTS COMPLEXES WILL S00N 
COME WITH TAP HOSES AT EACH SEAT SO 
ISPECTATORS WON'T Miss ANY ACTION 
BY GoING To THE CONCESSION STAND! 

a = : 


6 


AND BARS WILL BE EQUIPPED WITH 
DETOX" ROOMS INTHE BACK WHERE 
THE OVERLY BLITZED CUSTOMER CAN 
“DRY out" QUICKLY AND GET RIGHT 
BACK IN THE SWING OF THINGS! 


A RECENT POLL TAKEN OF YOUNG 
PEOPLE SHOWS THAT ObR #1 PAS 


TIME HAS BECOME “PARTYING", BUT 
BASEBALL REMAINS EVER PoPULAR! 
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n Jonior. ©1181 or PETER BAGLE 


[WHEN JUNIOR WAS AKIO His MomER] [NOW THE SIGHT OF A WOMANS WHEN JUNIOR Was SIKTEEN HE 
SED To KEEP FOODIN HER PocKeT-| |PockkeT BOOK MAKES JUNIOR | |WenT 7 ARouT CONCERT, BUT THE 


IRoow FoR wen He GoT HUNGRY, | |saLivATE, GUY NEXT TO HIM WAS SMOPIN Gr 
> pore’, AND MADE His THROW UP. 


Roasr BEF 
SANDWICH, 


[NOW WHENEVER HE HEARs PINK | [JMO USED To SpewD Every suMOAy] [HE SLL WAITS UP EVERY SUNDAY FOR 
Floyd He GETS NAUSEOUS. EVENING WATCHING THe CO SULLIVAN | Iie QuT WHEN IT DOSNT Come ON HE 
> Orme ara SHOW 

E fsHow J 


proto "900k" plus Tustated “0 page 


Eatiog 
FANTASIES 


‘Savor this brand 


Don’t Blow It — Hose It! 

Announcing the NOSE HOSE™, 
a new patented nasal cleaning de- 
vice invented and designed by a 
Physician, 

Attach it to your Water Pik® and 
painlessly clear your nasal_pas- 
sages of foreign substances (e.g., 


‘astonishing tow pricel Hun 
Sreds of exciing, beautiful 


PSYCHEDELIC CHEMISTRY 
by Michael Valentine Smith 

‘The best and most compiete book ever written on 

how to manufacture drugs! Out-of-print for years, 


hemica , That's right! Over 100 itustrated sexual postions 
chemicals), dust, pollen, mucous, || Thats, vgn Peer rire ar etal ow availabe again in 2 completely revised and 
and phlegm. Position” alone?) are included In this all-new photo Updated edition. LSD, THC, Mescaline, Cocaine. 

Book'ot sexual love, n'f07 Sexual Positions, you wit land much, much more! 5" x8:, 20a p. illustrated 
— Never Use Nosedrops Again! —|| cera techniques handed down through the Soft cover $14.95. 


lavishly Iilustrated In dozens of never-batore-published 
DISTRIBUTORSHIPS INVITED photos. 176 pages. Introductory price, only $4.95, ‘THE FABULOUS ILLUSTRATED HISTORY 


BANNED! 


1e exclusive new 


OF PSYCHOACTIVE PLANTS 


by Michael Starks 
Your great-grandmother took drugs! More than 400 
rare photographs grace this beautiful new book on 
rug use in the 19th Century and earlier Pains 
takingly researched, covers Manjuana. Opium. Fly 
Agaric, Coca, and much, much more! 8): «11.200, 


‘Send $12.95 plus 50¢ postage and han 
ling, or $25 for two (postage included) 
Allow 4-6 weeks for delivery. Californis 
residents add 6% sales tax. 


Torget! the erote work of the ages 
ned for over'70 years, now in 


pares phetoarabes Sus $2.8 (mony: po Bere Mason Mi sees 
City, State, Zi 7 Dear Sirs Please send me the books below 
MAILTO: 


to: Adam & Eve P.O. Box 900, Dept. Hi-21 
Carrboro, NC 27510 | elt het pce ofeach Bok + 52 pestae & handing 

2 4F04Fr0e Proto Sook PAH ony) 

Bieter 


Shinder Scientific Research 
P.O. BOX 9127 


SOUTH EL MONTE, CA 91733 | || 243: orSesteiPostions owes 
EEaK Ala books pla hoo oft cy te 
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Krauma com 


told him 
i told her so, eaunele: 2 
and she laughed PAN atid 
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"ATTENTION 
FELLOW HEADS! 
Looking for @ unique 
Christmas git fora friend? 
Or yoursel? 


Give a certificate of stalk in 
America's FINEST REDs, GOLDs 
and MEAN GREENs. Buy a 
cettificate from the 


AMERICAN WEED & SEED §f 


You will receive a person: 
alized certificate complete 

with official gold seal, suitable 
for framing, that states you are 
the holder of 500 kilo shares of 
stalk trom the AMERICAN WEED 

& SEED. 


IN FULL COLOR - 
SEALED IN PLASTIC 


and Provinces 


TIMES 


Wants 
College Reps 
Earn extra money 


selling High Times 
subscriptions. 


+ CUSTOM-MADE WITH YOUR PHOTO. 


+ USE ANYWHERE, ANYTIME FOR 
POSITIVE INDENTIFICATION 


24-Hour Service * Moneyback Guarantee 
FREE BIRTH CERTIFICATE 


Seng one to your mother, moral 


B) majority, congressman. or local 
anti drug group 


Send $5.00 check or postal 
money order to 
AMERICAN WEED & SEED 
P.O. BOX 8879 
FT. COLLINS. CO 80525 


SEND $6.00, Name, 
Address, Sox, Hoight, 


Birthdate & Smatl Photo. 


$6 Gaz) 


MH you want more Information send 25* 


CARDINAL PUBLISHING, DEPT. 486 
‘BOX 5200 + JACKSONVILLE, FLORIDA 32207 


PHOTO ID 


Name to be printed on cernticate 


For more information write to: 
Penny Layne, c/o High Times 
17 West 60th Street 

New York, NY 10023 


store 
Green Gold 
NOVELTY ITEM 
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Hicu Times Ciassiriep 


REAL ESTATE 


‘Thinking Hawaii? Lease land 
inexpensively. Comprehensive re- 
port, $7.95. HAWAII RESEARCH 
PUBLICATIONS, Dept H, Box 
29522, Honolulu, Hi 96820 


OPPORTUNITIES 


information kit on very 
elite remail service. Use a code 
name. Keep your location secret. 
R&J ENTERPRISES, 420 Pier Ave. 
Suite 138, Hermosa Beach, CA 
90254, 


Mailing list of 300 super head 
shops nationwide on self-adhesive 
labels. $49, Other lists are avail- 
able. MERCHANT AIDS, Box990, 
Athens, OH 45701. (614) 593-7191. 


Avoid the draft. A proven, safe 
and simple, 100% effective way to 
avoid the draft. Send $7.95 to 
ER. EEDOM, P.O. Box 1037, Salida, 
CA 95368. 


‘Angry? Enraged? _ Insult-A- 
Grain details free: BO. Box 260117, 
Englishtown, NJ 0726. 


BUSINESS 
OPPORTUNITIES 


Wanted distributors for Hal- 
ide and sodium lighting systems. 
(213) 630-5476. 


GROWING AIDS 


1,000 watt metal halide Gro- 
lights, designed to grow the finest. 
3 models starting at $139. GROW 
FACTORY, PO. Box 7581, River- 
side, CA, 92513. (714) 687-8666. 
Free brochure! 


Halide growers! Bigger faster 
crops with carbon dioxide (Cr). 
Complete manual, $5. TARRA 
GON FARMS, PO. Box 40488, 
Portland, OR 97240-0488. 


Learn how to grow four to ten 
pounds every two months. Send 
$10 mo. & m. PO. Box 3731, 
Downey, CA 90242. 


Need privacy for your mail? 


Use our address as yours. Keep 
your true identi location se- 
ret. Details: M.K. ASSOCIATES, 


2959 Genesee St, #2:13, Buffalo, 
NY 14225. 


RECIPES 


MERCHANDISE 


Tired of sticky powders? Fully 
sealed capsules protect against po- 
tency losses and caking reduces 
humidity. Six for $4.50. RA 
BRUNGARD, PO. Box 1024, San 
Gabriel, CA 91776. 


Hash brownies — everyone 
agrees best recipe ever for taste, 
texture, potency! Using only big 
leaf Send $2 to RECIPE, P.O. Box 
42447, Portland, OR 97242. 


PUBLICATIONS 


Educational material—easy to 
read and understand synthesis re- 
ports (P2P, DMT (specify etc} 
APEX PUBLISHING CG. PO. 
Box 845, Times Square Sta., New 
York, NY 10036 


Health posters—colorful, con- 
cise. Free catalog... ASLAN, Box 
1858H, Boulder, CO 80306. 


MisCELLANEOUS 


College students! Improve 
your grades. Send $1 for your 356- 
page term paper catalog. 10,250 
available. Box 25916:]. Los Angel- 
es, CA 90025. (213) 477-8226. 


Free rubber stamp with cata- 
logs! Comix! Zippy! Crumb! 
Morel! $1.50 ED, HT-2, Hancock, 
VT 05748. 


25 minute Space music cas- 
sette. $10 check or money order to: 
STILL WAVES, P.O. Box 4-1154, 
‘Anchorage, AK 99509. 


Narcotic High through Hypno- 
sis simulates cocaine, grass, her- 
in, others. Cassettes $10 each. 
SASE for list. HYPNOTIC HIGH, 
1149 Perryville, Rt. 1, Wakefield, 
RI02879. 
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Stash box. Hide your stuff any- 
where. Steel mini-safe can be hid- 
den where only you will find it, 
Great_gift. $20. ART SUPPLY 
COMPANY, 3611 14 Ave, Brook: 
lyn, NY 11218. 


‘Tattooing supplies. Color cata- 
log $3. SPAULDING & ROGERS 
MPG. Dept HT Voorheesville, NY 
12186. 


1982 Marijuana Gardener's 
Calendar illustrated, timely, grow- 
ers guide. $5 to: LYONS, PO. Box 
175, Kelseyville, CA 95451. 


Handi blown glass pipes $3 ea. 
MAGIC KINGDOM, PO. Box 
502, Clinton, IN 47842 


Surgical instruments make 
great clips, much in demand, Hard 
to find. Hemostats, straight or 
curved end $15. Write M.D.,.4737 
W.1715t. 4A, Laundale, CA 90260, 


LITERARY SERVICES 


Collegiate research, Catalog $1. 
Prompt. Confidential. Custom 
writing available. ACADEMIC 
WRITERS, Box #1652, Washing- 
ton, DC 20013. (202) 628-1030. 


LOTIONS AND POTIONS 


Co-Co Kaine incense passes all 
tests. Fool all experts $8.95 gram, 
10 grams or more, $7.50 gram. 
Write CO-CO LABS, INC, P.O. 
Box 323, Colville, WA 99114. 


(Crystal Mannitol. The connois- 
seur incense. 4 oz, only $995.8 07. 
$17.95. 16 07. $29.95. C-H SPE- 
CIALTIES, 2010 Jones Rd. Fe. Lee, 
NJ 07024 

Legal, pure, guaranteed natur- 
aletimulant, 36 abletsfor $12, TAL 
ENTERPRISES, 1803 Mission #8, 
Santa Cruz, CA'95060. 
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Bo. Box 1132 
JON SQ, STA. NEW YORK CITY 10159 


Rock-Caine incense passes all 
tests, Pleases the eye. $6.95 a 
gram. Bulk available. Write to: RE- 
LIABLE LABS, PO. Box 420081, 
Sacramento, CA 95842. 


PERSONALS 


Lonely man seeking correspon- 
dence from females of allages, and 
will write all. William Carpenter, 
4163-166, PO. Box #57, Marion, 
OH 43302, 


Ifanyone would like to writea 
rl please write to me: Jama Five 
‘oat 027021, Box 747, L-Unit 

Starke, FL 32091. 


TAKE A STAND! 


“IMNO FUCKIN’ 
PEPPER” 
T-SHIRT 


white w/red trim 
sizes S,M,L,XL 
$5.95. plus$1.00 shipping 


Caccian, 
ATLANTIC 


AND THE WAILERS 
TSHIRTS 
LICENSED EXCLUSIVE DESIGNS 
Tule fo Bob. Marly.tom Regooe 
Sunsplosh ‘81/, Weller Oficial Tours 
Uprang, Kayo, Bobvion by Bus) Rita 
Marley. One Oraw Shiemila, Al shits 
$650 each. 2/5100, colo design 
tron 1 back. 50/50 Poty Cotton. US. 
monulacture.Gion! 80°10" batop we 
nangings Morley o Morley & The 
Walle SiS ech, Add $1.50 PSH por 
bidet Sond for our tee reggae album & 
anit cotoiog. SInbed, P.O. Box 7OVHT, 
‘Ainens, Ohlo 48701, USA 


AMSTERDAM 


coffee shop 


RUSLAND 


40 teas. expresso coftee 
juices, various foods and 
soft drinks, 
speciality: spacecake and 
spacepancake ao 


‘open: monday-saturday 11.00 il 20.00 b, 
rusland 16. ameterdam. 


SOE agt 


evecare 
P.O. Box 2041 
Pinellas Park, FL 33565 


NY 


Al 


GET MORE SEX 


There are a few men whos 
make out all the time without 
even trying. You can be one of 
these few." HOW TO. MAKE: 
}OUT WITH WOMEN is a 
new book that 


‘ou'll be amazed how QUICKY 
Y AND EASILY it, wi 
hange your life. Don't delay 
dex now! Send_$9.95_ plu: 
1 shipping 95" Cornell Reed 
Books, Dep't. D., 6253 Holly: 


ood ‘Blvd.. Suite 714, Holly 
ood, Ca, 90028. 


Hassle free shrooms! 
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CEE i poder ath grade oy 
sararacion Wieseteettet esa yy the Underground Expre 
Barri feo ee Dab neots tbe You. Send sett 
im ii meey order ony oF $28.7 19 om |] $ Brecison machined aluminum = 
NEW LIDZ™ FIT YOUR CANNING JARS Tee wets CAUIT CA, cuS00%8 lope to: W. M.. P.O. Box 


KEEP YOUR STASH FRESH! (213) 556-4si8 i 2030. Las Vegas. NV 89101 


‘The Hich Times Classified is a monthly feature. ALL ADS ARE ACCEPTED AT THE DISCRETION OF THE PUBLISHER. (Write or call for copy of Adver- 
tising Acceptability Policy.) RATES: One-time ad $4,00/word. Discount for contracts: Three consecutive ads $375/word; Six cons. ads $3.50/word; Twelve 
cons. ads $3.25/ word. Minimum ad is ten words. POB #'s and TTel. #'s count as two words each. All ads must be typewritten. Classified Display is available at 
$125 per column inch (column width is 1% inches). Discount for contracts: Three consecutive ads $115/inch; Six cons. ads $10S/inch; Twelve cons. ads 
$95/inch. All display ads must be submitted camera-ready. All contracts must be fully paid in advance, CHECK OR MONEY ORDER FOR THE CORRECT 
AMOUNT MUST ACCOMPANY AD. Ads will appear 60 to 90 days after receipt. Mail to: Hic Times Classified, 17 West 60th Street, New York, N-Y. 10023. 
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Mail to: HicH Times CLassiriEp, 17 West 60th Street, New York, N.Y. 10023 


Cost of ad: words at per word total cost. 
Payment must be enclosed with order (check or money order) 

Name 

Address 

City State _ Zip 


Please include a sample of your product or catalog with your ad, and your street address and phone number. 


Put your personal message in High Times 


¢ Birthdays ° Love Notes 
© Anniversaries ° Harvest 
© Long Lost Friends Announcements 


For as litle as $40 you can send your message to over 2 million people. Surprise your 
friends and loved Gnes with a personal note or greeting. Use order blank above. 
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VISIONS 


Portrait of Nick 


Even though I write about film, there are 
only a handful of directors I've known per- 
sonally. One of them—a great one—was 
Nick Ray, the director of Rebel Without a 
Cause, They Live By Night, Bigger Than Life 
and Johnny Guitar. | met him under hectic 
circumstances at a 1973 retrospective at the 
University of Wisconsin. He was an idol of 
mine, but when he showed up it was some- 
thing of a shock. He fit his friend Elia Ka- 
zan's description: “a sweet man who's hada 
very hard life.” Tall, flamboyant, a black 
patch over one eye, head crowned with a 
mass of unruly gray, he looked likea melan- 
choly pirate, and he had the presence and 
intensity of a Shakespearean actor gone 
slightly to seed. He was also obviously rav- 
aged by alcoholism. He tossed down gin like 
iced tea; and at his public appearances, his 
speech was slurred. He spoke very, very 
slowly, dragging his words out...and when 
he paused, it would sometimes last for an un- 
nervingly long time. But he seemed to enjoy 
the stay. Ididn't see him again for three years. 
When I did, in 1976, he and his wife Su- 
san were living in a loft on Spring and East 
Broadway (right above HIGH TIMES New 
Morning Bookstore). The place was im- 
mense, bare, slashed with sunlight. I visit- 
ed Nick and Susan there several times. A 
film project was going down the drain, and 
his moods would fluctuate under liquor, 
ut, despite his problems he was kind and 
generous. Hed made such a violent, sad 
impression on me in Madison—like a man 
drowning or clawing at shadows—that I was 
happy to see him on his turf, fairly secure 
among people who loved him. But, on my 
last visit, in 1978, Susan told me I had to pre- 
pare myself; something had happened: Nick 
had lung and bone cancer. It wasall right, he 
was under treatment, the malignancy was 
arrested—but he looked different, He was 
shrunken, bent and balding, from chemo- 
therapy. When we talked he would some: 
times wince and cry out or double over. 
Iwent with him to his production class at 
NYU, but in the middle he tired and had to 
rest in his office. He stretched across a 
couch and—the pain really riddling him 
now—asked me to light him some Carltons; 
at one point, he stared at the cigarette and 
said: "You know, of all the things I've had to 
give up, these have been the hardest ...” 
‘That night he mentioned he was working 
on something with the young German di- 
rector Wim Wenders, I tried to make my- 
self useful; offered by buy some Haagen- 
Dazs vanilla ice cream that Susan wanted, 
but the store was closed. We didn't talk 
much about films. Instead we watched the 
Yankees and Dodgers in the World Series 


by Mike Wilmington 


Lightning Over Water: Wim Wenders (right) 
helped Nick Ray create his testament 

(he liked Bucky Dent); and, after it was 
over, I mumbled something about a phone 
call; and he got the impression I needed a 
place to stay. I didn’t—but his quick offer 
touched me; and that night I curled up on 
the spare bed {it had a long quilt and an in- 
congruous pile of Winnie-the-Pooh dolls) 
beside a wall of high windows. The city 
lights streamed down; occasionally I could 
hear a cough or moan across the roorn; and 
Tay there, troubled, in darkness. 

So now, three years later—three years af- 
ter he died—I finally saw the “thing he was 
working on with Wim’: Lightning Over Wa- 
ter—much of it shot in the Spring Street loft 
in those last months. Very hard, very clear. 
It shows a series of meetings between Ray 
and Wenders—and the people (Susan, the 
film crew) who were with him at the end. 
We see Nick and Wim talking together, ar- 
guing over what to shoot, what it means. We 
see Nick traveling to a college to show The 
Lusty Men; we see him lying haggard on a 
hospital bed; we see him rehearsing a play; 
and we see an astonishing scene—the last 
scene he ever made—which begins as a 
King Lear takeoff with Ronee Blakeley and 
ends with Nick facing the camera, alone, 
muttering, raging, making savage twists on 
Wim's name—then crying "Cut!"; recant- 
ing again when Wenders calls “Don't cut!" 
(as if he senses this will be the end, and 
wants, desperately, to stave it off); then 
Wenders bowing to Destiny; and Nick, 
tired, depleted, mask finally off, says, with 
weariness and finality, “Cut!"—and it's over. 
And alll that's-left is the coda: a wake with 
the crew on the river. 

‘At the festival, many people were 
shocked by Lightning Over Water; someone 
asked Wenders how he could subject ev- 
eryone to such a cruel experience. But 
someone else, one of the oldest people there 
—rose up and said, smiling: “I think you've 
got it all wrong. This isn't cruel. This isn't a 
film about death. Its a film about life!" And 


I think he was right, because after seeing | 
Lightning Over Water, I felt something lift 
from my shoulders. I'd had this feeling of 
defeat ever since I'd left Nick's place that 
morning; as if Id failed him somehow, 
failed in writing about him, failed even in 
being a friend—failed in anything maybe 
but passing him a few cigarettes. And the 
reason I felt this was that I wanted him—a 
lot of us did—to shoot another film; either 
finish We Can't Go Home Again ot go on to 
something else; redeem alll those '70s years 
of booze and struggles, projects that fizzled, 
mockery, badmouthing, and life on the 
counterculture fringe. (Nick, whod left 
Hollywood at his financial peak after 1963, | 
once said that the most important political 
movement in the world was the Danish 
youth group the Provos; he also liked to 
quote Abbie Hoffman's remark: "Politics is 
living.”) We wanted him to prove how great 
a filmmaker he was, make the screen laugh. 
and sing and scream and weep, and be 
again what he was in the '50s: the poet of 
adolescence, of private rebellion, of “the 
falling night” the man whose work once 
caused Jean-Luc Godard to say, "Like the 
sun, [it] makes you close your eyes. Truth is 
blinding.” And nobody could give him that 
—except Wenders. Grabbing time from his 
own troubled "Hammett" project, working 
at what must have been great personal cost, 

watching someone he loved dying by 
inches, he gave Nick back his face and his 
voice. He helped him create his testament. 
The film appears cruel only because, keep- 
ing faith with someone, you may risk ap- 
pearing cruel. You expose yourself and 
them to the marrow—and, at that moment, 
the shutter opens. The pitiless light be- 
‘comes compassionate. 

So, for me, Wenders—and Nick and the 
others—succeeded. And I felt the weight 
lift away, as it did for a few moments that 
fall morning back on Spring Street. I had 
left the loft, said goodbye, and was out on 
the street, when suddenly I remembered 
the Haagen-Dazs ice cream Susan had 
wanted the night before. This time the store 
was open; but when Nick answered my 
knock and saw me, he laughed. I don't 
know exactly what struck him so funny; 
maybe I looked little dumb, popping back. 
in after an emotional goodbye, a melting 
pint of vanilla ice cream in my hand. But I 
was glad I'd handed him a laugh. Daylight 
was streaking over the scarred floorboards, 
drenching them. He turned away, and 1 
closed the door, and that was the last I saw 
of Nick Ray—bathrobe flopping around his 
legs, holding the little pint of Haagen-Dazs, 
walking away from me, laughing. 0 


CONNOISSEUR 
continued from page 17 


Hello Out There, Haze Brothers 
Thisis an item about some grass I didnt get to 
taste and why. You see, the Haze brothers 
were in town this year and they snubbed me. 
Not only snubbed me but bad-mouthed me 
to everyone who cared to listen to their tale 
of alleged mistreatment by the media— 
namely me. For those of you who are not 
religious readers of the column and the 
magazine, I should point out that the Haze 
brothers are semilegendary California 
growers whom I immortalized in one of my 
full-color cartoon adventures that so many 
of you have been requesting more of. The 
Haze brothers grow great California grass, 
but so do many other California growers. 
The Haze brothers’ buds are among the 
very best, but without me they would just 
be unknown farmers. I made them national 
heroes. Still they snub me. Why? Because 
they misunderstood the clever humor in 
the cartoon in question. They didnt get the 
joke. They thought I was making fun of 
them, but in my lovable, self-deprecating 
way I was making fun of myself. You see, 
the Haze brothers had come to town a cou- 
ple of years ago to try to prove to me that I 
had erred in my assertion that most Califor- 
nian sinsemilla was overpriced and over- 
rated. In the cartoon | envisioned their ar- 
rival in town for a smokeout with "R’ asa 
Kind of High Noon (get it?) showdown. 

And it was clear to me and clear to most 
readers of the cartoon that the Haze broth- 
ers won: Their Californian was so far supe- 
rior to most of the commercial sinse going 
around that I was astonished. I tried to 
make fun of myself in the cartoon, showing 
myself trying to keep a straight, unim- 
pressed face—maintain my Connoisseur 
cool—while in reality my mind was turning 
into strange shapes and forms under the in- 
fluence of their heady harvest. | was mak- 
ing fun of myself when I complained that I 
had to try to mask my pleasure so much 
that I had to restrain myself from begging 
them to leave me more samples to savor 
{when, in fact, they had left mea few joints’ 
worth, which I treasured) 

So let's set the record straight here and 
now: These Haze brothers grow great dope, 
but they seem to lack a certain subtle sense 
of humor one usually expects in cannabis- 
connoisseur circles. Really, fellows, your 
California is great; it's in a class apart, and 
any criticisms I've made about Californian 
grass in any column do not apply to you. 
‘Okay, I apologize, get it? Would I be this cra- 
ven about it unless it was amazingly good? 
So next time don't forget to leave me sam- 
ples, don't snub me; you're doing your- 
‘selves and the reputation of that great 
growing state of California a disservice if 
you do. 1) 

The Connoisseur loves feedback from his read- 
ers. Write to him c/o HIGH TIMES, 17 West 
60th St., New York, NY 10023. 
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eee La Habra, California 90831 
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ORG SLEEVE FSWT [Sven] Sow | com | Address 
Tah Eaton i State Zip. 
= Send. T-Shin(s) @ $6.99 . 
UE Yew WHITE EER, RAY Send_Long Sieeve T-Shin(s) @ $8.99 § 
Send BB, Hat(s) @ $5.99 $ 
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California people add 6% sales tax $ 
SAG BROWN OTD ITC AT BLUE NA ROYAL} Shipping /Handling s zoo 
ounce, fd ksOOM For orders over $20.00 add an additional 5% more 


Hotiine Ordert ‘of the total order for shipping and handling $ 
Credit Cards and COD's call (714) 879-4103 TOTAL AMOUNT ENCLOSED 
‘Send Check/M.O. or charge my CMaster Card CWisa Card Exp. Dat 
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PSEUDO CAINE 


“INCENSE” 


definition: 

psendio- (s00'd5) adj. Greek 
prefix indicating likeness in 
form or substance. 

-caine (kin) n. A synthetic 
alkaloid in anesthetic 
compounds 

Together these words_make 
PSEUDO CAINE 

“Incense” the hit 

of the year! 


ORDER TODAY! Please send the following: 
name: 15 grams @$12.00=___ 
“address? 5 grams @ $30.00 = _ 

1 ounce @ $160.00 = __ 
city: 


1am 18 years or older 


Total Enclosed + $1.75 
postage and handling 

‘Send centfied check or money order to: 

PARRA DISTRIBUTORS 2813 Newport Boulevard, Newport Beach, California 92663 


Or Call (714) 675-7413 for more information or MasterCard or VISA purchase 
ems not intended for illegal Use/Sales to minors not recommended 


<SCIILINNAL 1% 


« PURE NITROUS CHARGERS 


MIX COOL NITROUS WITH WARM SMOKE. 
Buzz Bomb" is an No0 carburated pipe 
‘equipped with a precision adjustable control valve 
to regulate fast or slow output. 

IT 1S NOT A ONE HIT BALLOON INFLATOR. 
Buzz Bomb" also separates into (1) a pocket size 
Iiitrous dispenser and (2) into a slick smoking 


“a> Z 


pipe. 
[eis available direct from the manufacturer with a 
special mail order offer of 10 FREE PURE N20 
CHARGERS. 


LL \—\\—, 


SEND FOR YOURS NOW! 


Cashiers check or money orders shipped 


immediately 
TOTAL $ Send___Buzz_ Bombs" 
Name @ $20.00 ea, and __ extra 
boxes of 1 chargers 
Address @$4.50Ibox. 
City State Zip Postage and handling 
SAINGE: 3150/Buzz Bomb" , 50'/box 
VISA/MC Expires of chargers. Calif. residents 
Signature = add 6% sales tax: !) 


S\N LSS, 


Send to: PREMIUM INDUSTRIES. 125 Latksour, San Rafael, CA 94901 
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PLATO'S RETREATISTS 
continued from page 52 


hangs around 165 in drag. 


7/22/81 6:12pm _ igetiteverynight/ee 
Sounds like Laurie. 


7/22/81 7:02pm anon 
Could be Deb. 
7/22/81 8:43pm anonymous, 


I saw you again yesterday. For a moment | 
just wanted to grab and bang you and 
come in your ass. Those shorts aren't fair. 
I would do anything to show | am worthy 
of your snatch. Don’t pay any attention to 
these guys, you are a woman. 

Original note writer 


7/24/81 
Sounds like Julie. 


3:49pm anon 


“Programmers rather than notesfiles 
freaks are the hardest core addicts, Weizen- 
baum told me. “But hacking applies to 
home computing as well as university and 
all other systems as well. It especially ap- 
plies to the young people who get hooked at 
home, working on their own schemes? He 
sounds much like William Burroughs’ de- 
scribing heroin as the perfect consumer 
product It insists upon repeat sales without 
advertising. Computers don't need push- 
ing. They promise power and satisfaction, 
winning loyalty in exchange. 


=filmnotes = 
7/27/81 5:15pm __springer/visauth 
| appreciate all the help. They told me to 
inform them when | was done here, so 
they could delete my signon. | may forget 
to remind them. 


7/27/81 7:25pm kraus/mfl 
Hey, Springer. Did you say you were leav. 
a few weeks? I'm sure a director of 
one file can get you a permanent signon. 


=notes = 
to springer/visauth 

Contact me if you need a signon. Some- 
thing will be arranged. dixon/mfl 


The floor of my house lies hidden under 
papers. ..I keep forgetting to shuffle them 
into order. Excuses arise, and I find myself 
before the whirr, watching orange dots. 
This manuscript is late. Restless, Idream of 
messages passing through wires. The type- 
writer is too slow, too old, too much a part of 
another world. 

Weizenbaum warned us. “Instrumental 
reason, triumphant technique and unbri- 
dled science are addictive’ he wrote. "They 
create a concrete reality, a self-fulfilling 
nightmare....Why is the crew that has 
taken us this far cheering? Why do the pas- 
sengers not look up from their games? 
Now that we and no longer God are playing 
dice with the universe, how do we keep 
from coming up craps?” 

PRESS NEXT TO BEGIN. I rewrite, hacking 
away at all hours, looking for the conclu- 
sion, but the meaning has becomea process 
itself, an interlocking fascination with the 
metal and light mirrors of the mind. C) 


$10,000 CASH REWARD 


For information leading to the arrest and conviction of person or persons who blew 
away the Light Machine, 14034 Poway Road, Poway, California 92064, on Septem- 
ber 19, 1981. Apparently we're risking our lives to give you the best deal in Metal Ha- 
lide lighting. 

On Friday the 18th of September, the Light Machine received the following call: 
“You have four days to get out of the state. After four days I’m going to send a couple 
of my buddies down and blow your butts away.” Then he hung up. 

On Saturday the 19th, the Light Machine was bombed. Our beautiful 4,000 sq. ft. 
office-and-manufacturing facility was totally blown away. We are just trying to give 
our customers the best deal because we like people. . . most people. Anyone can sell 
at our low prices and still make a good living. That's free enterprise. 

We were the second company to advertise Metal Halide lights for horticulture, so 
were one of the pioneers in this field. This is a free country, it is our right to sell for less. 
But if this person thinks he can bomb the Light Machine, threaten the lives of the own- 
ers and employees and put us out of business, he is wrong. He will just go directly to 
jail and not collect $200. We're still open for business and we are still tough Ameri- 
cans. We have the right to sell the best equipment at the lowest possible price and you 
have the right to benefit. 

If you have any information which will help find these fiends, please call 
(800) 854-1005, or (714) 748-5710 in California, or cable NAGUAL, San Diego. All 


responses will be kept completely confidential. 
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COUNTRY PORN N\Alr 
CAN COME IN YOUR SHAE. 


COUNTRY PORN...The Most Publicized Album of the Decade! 
COUNTRY PORN...The Most Outrageous LP Ever Produced in Nashville, Tennessee! 
COUNTRY PORN...The Most Collectable Classic Ever To Rise From The Underground! 
COUNTRY PORN...The LP With All the X—RATED Hits that Have Become Legendary! 


Including: 
Ching * Asshole From El Paso 
a” ) * Dry Humping In The Back 
of a 55 Ford 
* Cum Stains On My Pillow 
* Sit, Sit, Sit, Sit On My Face 
And Many More 


COUNTRY PORN 
is available only 
Thru This Ad 


Watch For 

The Country Porn 
American Wet Dream 
Tour Coming Soon 

In Your Town. 


YES, | WANT 
COUNTRY PORN 


: * Enclosed find my check or money order 
“COUNTRY PORN is widely made payable to CP Records for: 


regarded as the Bay area’s $7.98 per LP $9.98 per cassette 
most significant Itural N.Y.S. residents Add $1.00 for 
ae S vt eal ae add 8% sales tax postage & handling 
re Re Se ane Klein | Malle cP Resorts Po. ox 1818, Ansonia st sy. 20083 
ratetul Dead. — 
“Country Music Magazine” NAME ____ 
ADDRESS _ 
CITY/STATE/ZIP__ 


Allow 4-6 weeks del 


INTERVIEW: BUKOWSKI 
continued from page 36 


ride a bicycle without thinking about sex? 
Am I an impure person because I dont 
think about sex? Is my mind wrong because 
I don't have a hard-on fifty percent of the 
times? I have nothing against fucking, but I 
think it can be overpriced. 

People think that I am fixated with sex. I 
fucked, I fucked well and I wrote well 
about fucking, but this doesn't mean it's 
very important. I fucked a lot of women, I 
fucked and I drank, I drank and I sexed, and 
I discovered, drinking and sexing, that it is 
not that big of a deal. 

People want to come here, and they say, 
“Hey, Bukowski, let's get drunk, Iam bring- 
ing some whores over.” I am not interested: 
"Hey, I don't want your whores.” They 
think i's important. I didn't say it, It's just 
because I write good stuff on sex, but I 
could have written as well about frying 
eggs, except I didn't. 

HIGH Times: What can you tell me about 
this book on childhood that you're writing 
now? 

BUKOWSKI: Three-quarters finished; my 
editor says it's the best thing I have ever 
written. But it's not finished. It's a horror 
story, and it has been harder to write than 
the others. Because it's so serious, I have 
tried to make it a little funny, to cover the 
horror of my childhood, 

HIGH Times: Was it a horror story? 
Buxowski: Oh, yes. Capital H. Why? Have 
you ever been beaten with a strap, three 
times a week, from the age of six to the age 
of eleven? Do you know how many 
beatings that is? 

HIGH Times: Was it your father? 
Bukowski: Yes. But, see, this has been a 
good literary training. Beating me with that 
strap taught me something. 

HiGH Times: What did it teach you? 
BUKOwsKI: How to type. 

HIGH Times: What's the link? 

BUKOWsK: The links, when they beat you 
long enough and hard enough you have the 
tendency to say what you really mean; in 
other words, they take all the pretenses out 
of you. If you can get out of it, whatever is 
still there is usually something genuine. 
Anyone who gets severe punishment dur- 
ing childhood can get out of it quite strong, 
quite good, or can end up being a rapist, a 
killer, end up in a madhouse or lost in all 
kinds of different directions. So you see, my 
father was a great literary teacher: He 
taught me the meaning of pain—pain with- 
out reason 

HIGH Times: Is this perhaps the reason you 
write in isolation, without contacts with 
people? And is that why you write? 
BUKOWSKt: Certainly nobody knows why 
they became writers. Iam only saying that 
my father has taught me a lesson in life, 
taught me certain aspects of life, of people. 
And these people exist; I meet them every 
day as I am driving my car on the freeway. 
HIGH Times: What kind of people? 
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Bukowskt: I am on the freeway, in the fast 
lane, behind somebody. He goes fifty miles 
an hour. I swing around him, I try to pass 
him, he goes sixty. I go sixty-five, and he 
pushes on the gas pedal. There is something 
in the human race which is very petty, very 
bitter. I see it from the way people drive on 
the freeway. When somebody wants to pass 
me, I put on the brakes, I let him go. The 
human race isn't very much. 

HIGH Times: Did you always feel that way? 
BuKowskt: It hasn't improved. I didn't no- 
tice any change. In one of my poems I 
wrote: “Humanity, you never had it from 
the beginning.” I see no reason to alter that 
line. 


4 henIam 
satisfied, it's all 
over. Sometimes it's 
only three or four 
seconds, and there is 
never any foreplay.” 


HIGH Times: I assume you've done a lot of 
reading 
BUKOWSKI: Between the ages of fifteen and 
twenty-four I must have read a whole libra- 
ry. Late books for dinner. My father used to 
say at eight clock in the evening: “Lights 
out!" He had the idea that we had to go to 
bed early, get up early and get ahead in the 
world by doing a good job at whatever you 
were doing—which is complete bullshit. I 
knew that, but these books were so much 
more interesting than my father. In fact, 
they were the opposite of my father: These 
books had some heart, had some gamble. 
So when he said, "Lights out," I would take 
alittle light in my bed, put it under the cov- 
ers and read, and it would get suffocating 
under there and hot, but it made each page 
1 turned all the more glorious, like I was 
taking dope: Sinclair Lewis, Dos Passos, 
these are my friends under the covers. You 
don’t know what these guys meant to me; 
they were strange friends. I was finding un- 
der the apparent brutality people that were 
saying things to me quietly; they were ma- 
gic people. And now when I read the same 
guys I think that they weren't so good. 
HiGH Ties: Do you ever see other writers! 
Buxowskt: Why go see another writer? 
What's there to say? There is nothing to be 
said; there are only things to be done. Talk- 
ing with another writer is like drinking wa- 
ter in the bathtub: You don't do it. Do you 
ever drink water in the bathtub? No, you 
see? I drink wine in the bathtub. 

HiGu Times: Is there any living writer you 
respect? 


Bukowski: There are a couple, but it's bet- 
ter if I don't see them, when I am drinking 
The majority of them would start talking 
about their work. They dont say, “My wife 
broke her arm yesterday.” They say things 
like "I am working on a sonnet” or “I am 
going to New York.” They talk shop, 
HiGH Times: What about their books? 
Bukowskt: I don't like the way they wear 
their clothes, I don't like their shoes and I 
don't like their books. I don't like their tone 
of voice. I don't like the way they puke after 
three drinks. Writers are very despicable 
people. Plumbers are better, used car sales- 
men are better; they are all more human 
than writers. Writers become human only 
when they sit at the typewriter; then they 
can become good or even exceptional. Take 
them away from their typewriter and they 
become pricks. [Intensely:] I am a writer. 
HiGH Times: Yet you don't think that of 
yourself. 

BUKOwsKI: No. Because I worked in a fac- 
tory, Ibecame tame. I didn't become a writ- 
er until I was fifty, so I had the time tolive in 
a different area of existence. That life 
helped me to maintain myself—can I use 
the word sane? normal? Somehow it doesn’t 
seem the right word, I mean, it gave me a 
certain, . .naturalness. That's the word 1am. 
looking for: naturalness. 

HIGH Times: When did things change in 
your life? When did the time of Post Office 
and Women stop? 

BUKowskt: Nothing stopped. Another one 
worried about my soul! You know, At one 
time when people came by they used to see 
me in this tiny room full of beer cans, and 
getting up and going to the bathroom and 
vomiting, and I come out, light a cigarette, 
drink another beer—they thought I had a 
soul! 

HIGH Times: And I bet they were very self- 
satisfied in seeing you feel horrible and 
sick. That's the image people have of Hank 
Chinaski. 

BUKOWsKL: But I was having soul for them, 
and I was having it for me, too. It's okay, I 
understand. I was a tough guy. Now I am 
soft, mellow, I smile. I just want to live 
calmly with a decent woman, drinking to- 
gether, watching TY, taking a walk... 
HIGH Times: So no more of all these wom- 
en in your life? 

BUKOWSKI: I am not saying that. Basically I 
have always been a loyal jerk, Every wom- 
an | lived with, even a whore, I have had a 
damn sense of loyalty and honesty with; 
and I wish everybody would have it, be- 
cause it would make the world easier. 
HiGH Times: What do you think this loyal- 
ty is based on? 

Buxowskt: I guess it's based on other peo- 
ples disloyalty—the ugliness of it. I don't 
want to be the first liar. I don't know where 
it comes from. I don't have any religion. To 
be good is better than being anything else if 
there is no choice. You don't have to be a 
Christian; it's not an obligation, Just to be 
good is an easy concept. It makes every- 
body feel better when I am being good. On 


VINTAGE HIGH TIMES 


In the years 1974 to 1977, HiGH Times produced 28 magazines that made America grow up about drugs—and itself. 

‘When the first issue of HiGH TiMEs came out, all aayane had to do was read the newspapers to know that cocaine 
isa narcotic, hashish is smuggled in hollowed-out shoe heels, pot grows breasts on men and every nation in the 
world is intent on eradicating drugs. 

‘Two years later, people knew better. What we didn't tell you about drugs, we showed you. How to grow magic 
mushrooms (#10) and sinsemilla (#11). First looks inside Peru's coca fields (#9) and Uncle Sam's pot plantation (#15). 
We explained the workings of the Marijuana Air Force and the global politics of dope wars. Revealed the Man 
Who furned:On the World and the world’s 10 Best smuggling ships. 
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the other hand, I admire evil people who 
can be original and strike out into new 
areas; but the kind of evil people I like are 
those who don't betray one person but 
those who cut through the beliefs of many 
people who are ignorant and just start new 
trends of thinking. There is a difference be- 
tween two people fucking each other up 
and one person fucking the whole world 
with an original concept. Anybody strong 
like Hitler is going to be hated for centuries, 
but they are going to talk about him, make 
movies about him long after those who 
gathered together to conquer him subsided 
from human consciousness. Because it 
took some balls to crack through the morals 
of central understanding. I think this is 
okay if you can do it ona grand scale. If you 
can betray and kill all humanity, that is 
grand; but if you lie to the person you are 
living with, that's shit, Because it doesn't 
take any guts todo one, and it takes courage 
and originality to do the other. 

HiH Times: I heard that they are teaching 
you in some universities, that they are us- 
ing your books as textbooks: the poems, 
Factotum. How do you feel about it’ 
BuKOWSKI: That doesn't make me feel 
good, It means you are safe enough to 
teach. If they say so 1 think maybe I must 
step on the gas pedala little bit more. Idon't 
want people to catch up with me: I want a 
big space between them and me, 

Hicn Times: So you go around universi 


ties, occasionally, or you give a poetry read- 
ing once in a while. What do you do every 
day? 

BUKOWSKI: I get up, I goto the track, Icome 
back tired, 1am too tired to type. Then Lin. 
da comes home from the store, and she is 
tired, we are sitting here. So say, "Well, we 
might as well have a little drink!" Then af- 
ter dinner she does her store figures, I go 
upstairs, I start writing, every day the same 
thing. If you are asking me if my writing is 
still good, yes, it's still good. 

HIGH TiMEs: So it seems that the racetrack 
isthe only thing that stayed out of the world 
you described. 

Bukowskt: In other words, you say I'm at 
the racetrack and I'm not in the streets any- 
more, so you are worried about my soul? 
What do you think is changed? Li 
big house, having a nice car? 
Hiu Times; I think it's a big change. To 
wake up in the morning and know for once 
how to pay the rent. 

Bukowskt: What's the difference? One 
who does not have it is going to give it away 
to luxuries; one who has it is going to con- 
tinue. So when you look back at what I 
have written from 1979 on you'll see whe- 
ther I failed or made it. My guess is that I've 
made it. But my good luck is that it hap- 
pened too much, too late, and think. . iff 
am not wise enough to know that at the age 
of sixty, I know very little. If [know very lit 
tle, I deserve to fail, so we'll see, 
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THE HELENA STAR 
continued from page 76 


“Hmm...! Even so, tomorrow you'll 
have to tell them to be sure they can take all 
of it 

“SE. And tobi 
going to need it. 


ng the fuel tanks full. We're 


E GAZED INTO THE 
crisp, cold night. It was 
dark and clear, but 
that relentless cold 
persistently reminded 
us that the wait ahead of us 
would not be pleasant or 


easy. 
Otherwise, the situation 
continued developing to- 


ward the final rendezvous with no major 
mishaps. 

‘On Saturday night we set our course a lit 
tle higher with the intention of reaching our 
rendezvous point from west-northwest. It 
struck us as less likely to raise suspicions if 
we appeared to heil from the Far East or 
Alaska. 

Our course was due east. We were just 
another boat heading for the strait. But after 
11.00 p.a,, things started to get hairy. 

From east-southeast, at about a thirty- 
degree angle from us, there surged a mast 
on the horizon. That was nothing out of the 
ordinary and I watched it with the binocu 
lars, routinely, assuming it was one of the 
ships leaving the strait for Japan or one of 
the Pacific Islands. 

[pointed it out to Roman as I handed him 
the binoculars; “It looks like a freighter de- 
parting; but I only see one mast.” 

The captain watched a few seconds and 
commented: “By its heading, it doesn't 
seem to be leaving the strait. It's coming in 
this direction 

“Toward us?!" 

The captain scowled and handed me the 
glasses: 

"Bs la costera! It’s the Coast Guard. Ac- 
celerate to normal speed.” 

Naturally, a ship sailing as slowly as we 
were might attract attention. 

By this time, the helmroom had become 
populated. The first was Fernando, who 
came to report the “discovery” to us. Be 
hind him came Emilio and Manuel, and fi- 
nally, pale and trembling, Efrén. Roman 
spoke to Emilio: 

“It’s the Coast Guard. Tell the others, and 
tell them all to stay at their posts without a 
lot of fanfare! Make everything look busi- 
ness as usual! And no gawking! They are 
going to pass by very close to our stern 
Move! 

When the Coast Guard cutter had gotten 
a half mile from us, she reduced speed, per- 
mitting us to proceed, and she kept astern 
of us and off our port side. She adjusted her 
speed to the Helena Star's and very easily 
followed us at a distance of less than two 
hundred meters. 


We turned on the radio and tuned in the 
international channel, waiting for the inevi- 
table call. 

‘Two or three minutes went by like that: 
with us sailing toward the strait and them 
escorting us a short distance. 

Then, they called. 

“Helena Star. . . Helena Star... This is the 
United States Coast Guard Yocona. Please 
acknowledge." 

The captain picked up the microphone 
and answered: 

“This is the Helena Star...Over" 

"Good afternoon. This is the Yocona. 
What flag do you sail under, please?" 

Romén scowled again and I looked at the 
naked, flagless pole on the stern. 

British flag. Over." 

“Thank you very much. What is your 
destination, please?” 

They were very tenderly tying the noose 
around our neck (to give us a good yank 
later) 

Again, in the neutral tone of before, Ro 
man answered: 

"Victoria, Vancouver. Over" 

“Thank you. Have a good trip. Yocona, 
clear” 

As the Coast Guard cutter's silhouette 
dropped back, the crewmen invaded the 
helmroom again. Their expressions were of 
unbelieving surprise and they cheered 
wildly: 

"|Se van! jSe van!” yelled Fernando, like a 
fool. 

“They are not going,” I said sullenly. “We 
are the ones ‘going’; they've got their eye on 
us, and if you keep shouting stupidities, 
they are going to come and ask you how 
they may be of service! They don't have to 
bother to follow us. At this rate, maybe 
some idiot will do something stupid and at- 
tract attention, From there, with their Amer- 
ican spy stuff they can seea fly crapping on 
your nose!” 

Get back to your posts,” Roman said. 
“Nothing can be done right now. Maybe 
they will go away later...” 


OR MORE THAN TWO 
hours we played the same 
game: We sailed toward 
the Strait of Juan de Fuca 
and they remained on the 
horizon, watching us. No one 
could doubt they had adjusted 
their speed in order to keep at a 
steady distance without losing 
sight of us. 

Roman and I tried to imagine what could 
be going on aboard the patrol boat. "We're 
on their radar. They've probably contacted 
Victoria for information. They are watch- 
ing us until they find out for sure, so we 
don't escape. 

"Do you think they were tipped off? I 
mean, do you suppose there was a lookout 
onus?” 

‘The captain mulled the question over for 
a while. He must have already asked him- 


self the same question, as everyone else 
had. 

“I don't think so. Nobody knows where 
we were. And their catching us isn’t going 
todoanyone else any good! No. It was just a 
damned coincidence that it was patrolling 
around here.” 

“We stretched our luck too far. We've 
been ‘touring’ the area too many days; and 
finally—" 

Iwas interrupted by Romén’sgesture. He 
picked up the binoculars and looked 
through them again at our “vigilantes.” He 
observed for a moment and then handed 
me the binoculars with a look of doubt. I, in 
turn, focused on the cutter and, despite my 
self, felt a surge of hope. It was evident that 
the Yocoma was easing off. On the horizon 
line, all we could see was her main mast. 

Emilio returned to the bridge, excited: 

"It looks like they've dropped back for 
real this time,” was his hopeful comment. 

But it couldn't be that easy. We were 
about fifteen miles from the strait, and the 
chances were that if the cutter’s radar sank 
down under the horizon, other teams from 
the coast would relieve their watch. 

Nevertheless, it was a possibility: Up to 
that moment, the clear sunny day had fa- 
vored the Coast Guard; but now, a little to 
the southeast, a long curtain of low clouds 
laden with rain was approaching. It was no 
obstacle for the radar, but maybe just may- 
be) we could make a run for it by hiding 
among other ships. After all, radar does not 
show color or details, and all the ships 
move on the screen 

An hour later we could no longer see the 
cutter and we were just a few miles from 
the buoy at the entrance to the strait, 

‘Then Emilio appeared again: 

"Bueno, Capitan. ;Todo listo! All set. Just 
give the word and we'll sink her!” 

The captain and I looked at each other as 
if toask if the other had given such an order, 
but it was certain that this bright idea had 
nothing to do with our orders. Apparently, 
Emilio was only trying to implement a com- 
mon practice in cases of emergency like 
this one: Sink the marimba ship and the tell- 
tale cargo with her, in the event nothing can 
be done to elude capture. 
1g specific orders, Ro- 
man begged the question, saying that we still 
had time for many things and that, at the 
necessary moment, we would sink her 
side the strait, near the coast, and that way 
we would have a chance to reach land on 
one of the lifeboats and escape overland. 

‘We went to the radio room and leaned 
over the marine chart of the vicinity. Ro- 
man plotted a course which, from a few 
miles before the buoy at the entrance to the 
strait, extended southwest, taking us diago- 
nally away from the strait. That course 
would put the rain between us and the 
Coast Guard; and maybe (again, just maybe) 
it would permit us to go on out to the ocean 
and flee. 

A little after 6 P.M. we turned the ship 
around and pointed the bow southwest. We 


headed straight into the rain and passed by 
two ships headed for the strait. 

‘The raw cold made itself felt again, espe- 
cially by Romiin and me, who had not eaten 
at all since early morning. 

We almost made it through the rain cur- 
tain when we were fast-frozen by a fateful 
forewarning: A plane flew conspicuously 
low over us, for a significant interval, as if 
to let us know our strategy had failed. 

But we kept on; we had already exposed 
ourselves by veering off the course that 
would have taken us to Victoria, British 
Columbia. If the Coast Guard were watch- 
ing us on radar (and of course they were), 
they already knew we had no intention of 
entering the Strait of Juan de Fuca. 

We were fleeing, 

We kept running southwest through spo- 
radic rainfalls, cold and tension. We had 
only our running lights on and little by little 
we were gaining distance from the “critical 
zone. 

Manuel showed up in the helmroom 
with a suggestion, which, after beating 
around the bush for a while, he was able to 
express clearly 


“L know hard, but since there is no 
chance anymore...1 thought that. . How 
can I say it?... We could start throwing the 


macofa into the water!.... We can slit each 
bag so they'll sink and we'll throw ther 
one by one... Don't you think, Capitan... 
mean...It's an idea..." 

Sure it was! And in my opinion, a very 
good one. 

After all, the cargo was the worst evi- 
dence against us, and if we could deep-six 
it, maybe things wouldn't go so bad. 

“That can be done,” Roman said, after 
considering it fora moment. “But we've got 
to wait a little longer; we are still too close 
and the bags that don’t sink could reach the 
beaches. .. And it would cause a big stink; 
the local press would press hard... Let's 
wait a little longer" 

And another hour went by. 

Then it was Fernando who broke in, 
alarmed, with a shaken Efrén as escort: 

“iAhf estén otra vez! There they are 
again!” 

‘We went out to the flying bridge. And 
there, in fact, behind us at quite a distance, 
we could make out the lights of a ship fol- 
lowing our course. 

There was nothing we could do about it. 
We kept sailing toward the ocean, aware of 
the menacing presence of the Yocona, at 
times visible and at times obscured by the 
downpours, but ever aware that they were 
out there and biding their time. 

Around midnight, the generating plant 
went AWOL again and left us in the dark 
for about twenty minutes. (Weeks later, a 
Coast Guard officer would testify in court 
that we had sailed without lights in order to 
elude capture.) The truth is that by that 
time it was no longer a question of whether 
they would stop us or not but, rather, of 
when and where they would do it. Our 
maximum speed fluctuated around seven 
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knots; the Coast Guard could do twenty 
easily. Whenever they might decide to ap- 
proach us, they could do it quickly and effi- 
ciently: There was no way for us to clude 
them. 

Asit turned out, they were waiting for an 
appropriate time to stage a luxurious pag- 
eant planned for the reporters of the Wash- 
ington media. 

First came the planes, flying low, back 
and forth over the Helena Star. One of them, 
with the rear of the fuselage open, merrily 
took pictures of the ship. They flew so low 
we could see the photographer. 

Then a helicopter from the Yocona fol- 
lowed suit, and flew over the ship from all 
angles, also taking front-page pictures. 

Meanwhile, the Yocona let herself be 
seen a little more on the horizon, but she 
still kept her distance. I went to the radio 
room, convinced that there was nothing we 
could do except to wait for them to ap- 
proach and seize us. 

The air show seemed to indicate that that 
moment was quite near. 

I turned on the loran and fixed our posi- 
tion; we were more than one hundred and 
forty miles from the coast. 

Romén called out from the helmroom: 

"";Ahora si, aht vienen! This is it; here they 
come!" 

1 looked out the small windows of the ra- 
dio room. The Yocona was approaching full 
speed, raising two great waves of foam 
athwart her bow. Simultaneously, one of 
the planes flew over us, almost clipping the 
Helena Stars mast, and dropped a smoke 
bomb in front of our bow. 

“What are they shooting at us?” whined 
Fernando. 

“Its a smoke signal,” Romén said, “for us 
to stop.” 

I looked at him questioningly. I knew 
there was nothing else to be done, but he 
was the captain and it was his place to give 
the order 

He shrugged his shoulders slightly and 
with a look of infinite resignation he indi- 
cated I should heave to 

The Helena Star rocked, waiting for the 
powerful Yocona as she approached until 
she hove to by our starboard side, about fif- 
ty meters away. The captain went out to the 
bridge and waited. Bocachico was still stand- 
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ing at the now idle wheel; the rest of the 
crew piled up at the deck rail. I slid slowly 
to the bridge and then, from the Coast 
Guard vessel, a voice deformed by the meg- 
aphone spoke in English 

Romén translated for everybody: 

"He says they are going to inspect the 
ship; that nobody should do anything 
against the officers that are coming, be- 
cause any hostile act will be considered an 
attack upon representatives of the United 
States government..." And so on in that 
vein. 

Finally, Roman ordered the crew to gath- 
er on deck, above the hold, so that we could 
be watched easily from the Yocona. Only 
the captain and the helmsman on duty 


were left on the bridge. 

While we waited above the hold, two 
small boats were lowered from the cutter 
and they headed for the Helena Star The 
tiny party boarded the ship and took up 
combat positions with a grand display of 
automatic weaponry. The officers scattered 
rapidly throughout the ship; two went up to 
the bridge and others entered the engine 
room, most likely to make sure that the cap- 
tured vessel would not sink them in their 
boots. 

As I learned later, in the helmroom they 
asked Roman for the ship's papers, which 
the captain hunted for in his stateroom. An 
expired certificate showed that the ship had 
sailed under a British flag until the final reg- 
istry could be made. The Coast Guard offic- 
ers said they needed to confirm the ship's 
registration number. This international reg- 
istration number is generally inscribed 
along the keel in the hold in ships. 

Obviously, the number was not a burning 
issue for the Coast Guard team, but they 
were intensely interested in getting into the 
hold. They rummaged around a good while 
looking for a way to get into the hold with- 
‘out removing the canvas. Finally, they took 
Fernando and Efrén forward and motioned 
to them to lift the canvas and open the hold. 
One on each side, the two terrorized crew- 
men, under M-16 barrels, lifted an edge of 
the tarp. 

Condorito, who was shivering from cold 
next to me at the other end, muttered: “;Pen- 
dejos!...” ("Sniveling asses!") 

‘One of the officers went down into the 
hold and was there several minutes; when 
he came back out, everyone watched him 
closely. 

From the helmroom, the officer in charge 
of the Yocona’s boarding party looked out 
the window to ask something and he re- 
ceived the answer, which, this time, I un- 
derstood clearly: 

“The test is positive!” 

‘The weapons of the guards on deck and 
on the bridge were cocked in unison and 
the soldiers seemed to be cocked, too. They 
seemed to have assumed that, because they 
had found the marijuana, the eight of us 
would attack them. 

The officer who had asked the question 
smiled, unable to conceal his satisfaction, 
and he communicated the news to the 
Yocona with his portable radio. 

On the Yocona, the information was re- 
ceived with cheering, audible across the 
water, that seemed to indicate that every- 
body was delighted that the Helena Star was 
transporting untold tons of marijuana. 

Later, with a certain solemnity, they 
brought Roman deckside, near us, and 
while it began to pour down rain, the head 
of the boarding party officially advised us 
that we were arrested for transporting a 
Schedule One Controlled Substance in 
‘American law. 

We were one hundred forty-two miles off 
the coast of the United States, and the 
Helena Star's voyage had ended. ) 


MY WAR OF 1939 
continued from page 40 


“I'll stand," I said. 

“Two bits” said Delmore. 

‘They came on in and around and then I 
said, “Two bits and up two bucks” 

Delmore dropped out, Jimmy dropped 
out. Fastshoes looked at me: “What else do 
you see besides City Hall when you stick 
your neck out the window?” 

“Just play your hand. I'm not here to chat 
about the gymnastics of the scenery! 

“All right”’ he said, "I'm out." 

I scooped in the pot and gathered their 
cards, leaving mine face down. 

“What did ya have?" asked Fastshoes. 

“You'll pay to see or else you weep for- 
ever,” I said, sweeping my cards into the 
deck and mixing them together, shuffling 
them, feeling like Gable before he got 
weakened by God that time. The time of 
the earthquake. 

‘The deck changed hands but I kept being 
lucky, most of the time. It was aircraft pay- 
day. You never bring a lot of money where a 
poor man is: He can only lose what little he 
has; on the other hand, it is mathematically 
possible that he might consume whatever 
you bring with you. What you do with 
money and the poor is never let them get 
close to each other. 

Somehow I felt that the night was mine. 
Delmore tapped out and left. 

“Fellows’ I said, “I've got an idea. Cards 
are too slow. Let's just match coins, ten 
bucks a toss, odd man wins’ 

“Okay! said Jimmy. 

“Okay, said Fastshoes. 

The whiskey was gone. We were into a 
bottle of my cheap wine. 

“All right” I said, “flip the coins high! 
Catch them on your palms. And when I say 
‘lift, we'li check the results” 

We flipped them high. Caught them. 

“Lift!” I said. 

Iwas odd man. Shit. Twenty bucks, just 
like that. 

I jammed the tens into my pocket. 


I won again. 
lip!" I said. 

“Lift!” I said. 

Fastshoes won. 

I got the next. 

Then Jimmy won. 

I got the next two. 

“Wait,” I said, "I've got to piss!” 

I walked over to the sink and pissed. We 
had finished the bottle of wine. I opened 
the closet door. “I got another bottle of wine 
here’ I told them. 

I took most of the bills out of my pocket 
and threw them into the closet. I came out, 
opened the bottle, poured drinks around. 

“Shit,” said Fastshoes, looking into his 
wallet, “I'm almost broke’ 

“Me too’ said Jimmy. 

“Iwonder who's got the money?" Lasked. 

They weren't very good drinkers; mixing 


the wine and the whiskey was bad for 
them. They were weaving a bit. 

Fastshoes fell back against the dresser 
knocking an ashtray to the floor. It broke in 
h 


said. 

“I won't pick up shi 

“I said, ‘Pick it up!” 

“I wont pick up shit!” 

Jimmy reached down and picked up the 
broken ashtray. 

“You guys get out of here,’ I said. 

"You can't make me go!’ said Fastshoes 

“All right/'I said, “just open your mouth 
one more time, just Say one word and you 
won't know your head from your asshole!" 

“Let's go, Fastshoes,’ said Jimmy. 

1 opened the door and they filed past. 1 
followed them down the hall to the head of 
the stairway. We stood there. 

“Hank’’ said Jimmy, “I'll see you again. 
Take it casy’ 

“All right, Jim..." 

“Listen” Fastshoes said to me, “you 

I shot a straight right into his mouth. He 
fell back down the stairway, whirling and 
bouncing. He was about my size: six feet 
and one eighty and you could hear the 
sound of him crashing for a block. Two 
Filipinos and the landlady were in the 
lobby. They just looked at Fastshoes lying 
there but they didn't move toward him. 

“You killed him!" said Jimmy. 

He ran down the stairway and turned 
Fastshoes upward. Fastshoes had a bloody 
nose and mouth. Jimmy held his head. 
Jimmy looked up at me. 

‘That wasn't right, Hank...” 
‘Yeah, whatya gonna do?” 

“I think,’ said Jimmy, “that we're going to 
have to come back and get you 

"Wait a minute’ I said. 

I walked back to my room and poured 
myself a tall glass of wine. I hadn't liked 
Jimmy's paper cups and I had switched to 
drinking out of a used jelly glass. The paper 
label was still on the side, stained with dirt 
and wine. I walked back out. 

Fastshoes was reviving, Jimmy was help- 
ing him to his feet. Then he put Fastshoes's 
arm around his neck. They were standing 
there. 

“Now, what did you say?" I asked. 

"You're an ugly man, Hank. You need to 
be taught a lesson 

“You mean I'm not pretty’ 

“I mean, you act ugly 
coming...” 

“Take your friend out of here before 1 
come down there and finish him off!” 

Fastshoes raised his head. He had on a 
flowered Hawaiian shirt, only now many 
of the colors were in the wrong place. 

He looked at me. Then he spoke. I could 
barely hear him. But I heard it. He said, 

‘I'm going to kill you. . 
‘Yeah’ said Jimmy, 


he said. 


You got it 


YOU WANT TO FIND ME I'LL BE IN 
ROOM 5! I'LL BE WAITING! ROOM 5, 
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GOT IT? AND THE DOOR WILL BE 
OPEN! 

I lifted the jelly glass full of wine and 
drained it straight down. Then I hurled that 
jelly glass down at them. I threw the son of 
a bitch, hard. But my aim was bad. It hit 
along the side of the stairway wall, shot off 
and fired into the lobby between the land- 
lady and her two Filipino friends. 

Jimmy turned Fastshoes toward the exit 
door and began slowly walking him out of 
there. It was a tedious, agonizing journey. 
Then I barely heard Fastshoes again, half 
moaning, half weeping, “I'll kill him... I'll 
kill him 

Then Jimmy had him out of the doorway. 
They were gone 

The landlady and the two Filipinos were 
still standing in the lobby, looking up at me. 
Iwas barefooted, and five or six days with- 
outashave. Ineededa haircut. only combed 
my hair, once, in the morning, then didn't 
bother. My gym teachers had always been 
on me about my posture: "Get your shoul- 
ders back! Why are you looking at the 
ground? What's down there?" 

I would never set any styles. My white 
T-shirt was stained with wine, burned with 
cigarette holes, or maybe cigar holes; spots 
of blood and puke...1t was too small, it 
hung high exposing my gut and belly but- 
ton, And my pants were too small. They 
gripped tightly to me and they rose weil 
above my ankles, 

‘The three of them stood down there and 
looked at me. I looked down at them: “Hey, 
you guys, come on up for a little drink!” 

The two little guys just looked up at me 
and grinned. The landlady, that Mae West, 
she just looked impassive. Mrs. Kansas, 
they called her. She could be in love with 
me? Dressed in light pink heels and a long 
black hourglass sparkling dress, little chips 
of light rising toward me. And her breasts 
were something that any average mortal 
would never see totally—they were for 
kings, dictators, rulers, Filipinos. 

“Anybody got a smoke?” Iasked. “ 
of smokes” 

The little dark fellow on the righthand 
side of Mrs. Kansas made a slight flipping 
motion with his hand toward his jacket 
pocket and a pack of Camels loped through 
the lobby air. He caught the pack in his 
other hand and with an invisible tap of a 
finger upon the bottom of the pack—a 
smoke leaped up, tall and true, singular and 
exposed, ready to be taken... 

"Hey, shit, thanks" I said. 

I started down the stairway, made a mis- 
step, almost fell, grabbed the banister, 
righted myself, readjusted my perceptions 
and walked on down. I walked up to the 
little guy holding the pack. I bowed, 
slightly. Then straightened 

Tlifted out the Camel. Then I gave it a flip 
into the air, caught it, stuck it into my 
mouth. My little dark friend remained ex- 
pressionless. The grins had stopped when I 
had begun down the stairway. My friend 
leaned a bit forward, cupped his hands and 


T'mout 


lit my smoke. 

I inhaled, exhaled... “Listen, you guys, 
why don't you come up to my place and 
we'll have a couple of drinks?” 

No‘ said the little guy who had lit my 
cigarette 
‘Maybe we can catch the Bee or some 
Bach on my radio... I'm educated, you 
know, I'm a student 

"No! said the other little guy. 

I took a big drag on my smoke, then 
looked over at Mae West Mrs. Kansas. 

Then I looked back at my two friends 

‘She's yours. I don't want to bother. She's 
yours. Just come on up. We'll drink a little 
wine. In good old room 5.” 

There wasn't any answer. I rocked on my 
heels a bit as the whiskey and the wine 
fought for possession. I let my cigarette 
danglea bit from the right side of my mouth 
as I sent up a plume of smoke, still holding 
the cigarette dangling, like that. 

I knew about the stilettos. In the little 
time I had been there I had seen two enact- 
ments of the stiletto—a bit afterwards, 
from my window at night while looking out 
at the sound of sirens: a body there just be- 
low my window on the Temple Street side- 
walk, under moonlight, under streetlight. 
‘Two bodies, but each upon a separate night 
of the stiletto. Once a big white guy, 
another time one of theirs. Each time, blood 
running on the pavement, real blood, just 
like that, much of it just going across the 
pavement and into the gutter and you could 
see it going along the gutter, meaningless, 
dumb...that so much blood could come 
from just one body 

“All right, my friends,’ Isaid to them, “no 
hard feelings. I'll drink alone..." 

I tumed and started to walk toward the 
stairway. 

“Mr. Chinaski,’ I heard the sound of Mrs. 
Kansas's voice 

Tturned and looked at her, flanked by my 
two little friends. 

“Just go to your room and sleep. If you 
cause any more disturbances, Iwill phone 
the Los Angeles police force. 

I turned and walked back up the 
stairway. 

No life anywhere, no life in this town or 
this place or this time. 

My door was open. I walked in, There 

was one-third of a cheap bottle of wine left. 
Maybe there was another bottle in the 
loset? 
I opened the closet door. No bottle. But 
there were tens and twenties everywhere 
‘There was a twenty down there, just rolled 
upon the top of a pair of dried-out and dirty 
stockings, holes in toes, and up there upon 
a shirt shoulder, a ten dangling, and here 
upon an old jacket, another ten caught half- 
way into a side pocket. Most of the money 
was upon the floor, 

Ipicked up a ten, slipped it into the front 
pocket of my pants, went to the door, closed 
and locked it, then went down the stairway 
to the bar just to the right. I walked on 
ites 
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BY BILL GRIFFITH 


of the first Mushroomkit 
over five years ago, thousands 
of people just like you have 
learned the joys of successful 
mushroom cultivation. 

The Homestead Mushroomkit 
contains two pounds of our 
renowned high-yield compost for 
the largest crops possible. Also 
included are a lifetime supply of 
proven-fertile Psilocybe Cubensis 


[eee Grow Wild Mushrooms 


Forever with the 


Homestead 
Mushroomkit 


Deluxe Psilocybe Cubensis Kit 
Growing Wild Mushrooms, Recommended $ 6. 


spores, professional tools and 
supplies. Ten pages of illustrated 
instructions are excerpted from Bob 
Harris’ manual Growing Wild 
Mushrooms. 


VISA or MasterCard orders call 
Toll-Free at 800-426-6777, except 
Washington, Alaska, and Hawaii. 
All other information, please call 
(206) 782-4532. 


‘OUR 10th ANNIVERSARY! 
Homestead Book Company 


* 1972 —1982 x 


Psilocybe Mushrooms And Their Allies, 
Most complete book available $11 


Psilocybe Cubensis spores only $10. 
Total Enclosed: $ 

Name 
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VISA MC ___ Expires Card Number 
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dents please add 5.4% tax. Canadian and Foreign Ox 


please add $10U S 


HER. > ae 
BOOK:COMPANY 
PO. Box 31608 Seattle, WA 98103 (206) 782-4532 


ose 


LET TERE BE... SUP 


1000 WATT METAL 
HALIDE GROLITE 


PERNOVA 


CHECK IT OUT — 
a) FINEST AT ANY PRICE 


WE WILL MEET 
OR BEAT 
ANY PRICE ON 
SIMILAR EQUIPMENT 


THIS | 
ae $21 9°? cay ro anowi 


($137 BARE BONES KIq) 


WITH THE SUPERNOVA 
YOU @AN CREATE A LUSH, 
VERDANT, SEXY, SECR 

TROPICAL GARDEN... » 
INDOORS... EVEN IN ALASKA, MP 4 


WE'VE SOLD THOUSANDS OF 
METAL HALIDE GROLITES. WHY? © 
BECAUSE WE OFFER THE BEST FOR 
LESS, AND BECAUSE THEY PAY FOR 
THEMSELVES.., QUICK! 

AT LAST... INDOOR GARDENING 
THAT REALLY WORKS BIG! t 


WE'VE ALWAYS DONE OUR BEST 


FOR YQU... BUT THIS ULTIMATE 
Pier 1S THE ULTIMATE. ce oWbtULIURBIN' & 
You get the world’s finest remote 1000 watt ae eS 

metal halide ballast. You get the most D Ee R 
expensive ventilated component cabinet CT EI WY BING 


with top quality computer-grade fan to 
keep things cool for long life. 
That's not all. The SUPERMOVA's massive front-panel fuseholder protects your power. Deluxe pilot light indicates 


power in circuit. Heavy duty on/off toggle switch. So now you just flip the switch apd stand back. 
Here comes the world’s most awesome source of grolite power!!! 


stallation, 


RE BONES Ki 
requires common-sense caution. ‘oN aesombled. 


+30 day money-back guarantee and one year replacement warranty on anv defective parts. 
**All prices plus shipping (specially designed packing cuts shipping costs — you savel) 


Thats LIGIST AMACIINE (tedtionuta caur vns)en-ssor) 
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